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E have now before us one of the choicest and 

most excellent parts of all the Old Testament. 

... The history of Israel which we were long 
upon, led us to camps and council-boards, and there enter- 
tained and instructed us in the knowledge of God. The book 
of Job brought us into the schools, and treated us with pro- 
fitable disputations concerning God and His providence; 
but this book brings us into the sanctuary, draws us from con- 
verse with men, with the politicians, philosophers, or dis- 
puters of this world, and directs us into communion with 
God, by solacing and reposing our souls in Him, lifting up 
and letting out our hearts towards Him. Thus maywe be in 
the mount with God; and we understand not ourselves if we 
say not, ‘It is good to be here. —Matrruew Henry 
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PREFATORY CHAPTER 





PREFATORY CHAPTER 
I nie 
“God has receded into unreality and space. 


T is not that we have denied Him. It is only that con- 

ditions which ourselves have permitted have blinded us 

for the time-being. We have been cumbered with much 
serving, overburdened with the complexities of our social 
and therefore of our personal living, busied with our re- 
searches and with our controversies in the manifold regions 
of thought and of science, and there has been too little 
leisure for God. 

But a new mood has been stealing over us, and we dis- 
cover in ourselves and in each other a desire, great and per- 
sistent, after ‘a vital and inward touch with the Divine.’ 
We are learning anew the old lesson that beyond all other 
need we need God. all 

It is not wonderful that many of us have turned, as men 
haveturned in all times of the revival of desire, to the writers 
of the Psalter. Nowhere in all religious literature is there 
found so vivid a consciousness, so unshakeable a conviction, 
that God is, and that God is near. 

Only the fool, the moral fool, says—‘No God.’ 

Only the wicked say—‘God hath forgotten’; ‘The Lord 
will not see.’ 

Only the nations say—‘Where is now their God’: and 
one of the darkest experiences through which those students 
of the ways of God had to pass was that their sorrows seemed 
to the outsider to argue that their God had failed. 


XV 


To the Psalmists God is, and ultimately no one else and 


. nothing else need be reckoned with. God reigns, and every- 
} one else and everything else need be reckoned with only in 
" reference to that supreme fact. God besets, in knowledge, 


righteousness, loving-kindness; and every relationship of life 
merges itself in the primal relationship with Him. It was as 
they placed God thus, at the heart of all things, that they 
arrived at those central convictions concerning Him and 
themselves by means of which they have steadied and forti- 
fied the faith of the saints throughout the generations, and 
will continue to do so while time lasts. It is not wonderful 
that the Church of God has found in the Psalter the best ex- 
pression of her devotional life. Neither is it wonderful that 
she has found in it a bond which firmly and interiorly binds 
her into one: Jewish and Christian, Eastern and Western, 
Catholic and Protestant. Monks have marched homeless 
from their monasteries and Jesuits from their chosen spheres 
of service, chanting Psalms; Vaudois and Huguenots have 
gone triumphant to'their death in the strength of Psalms; in 
our own land Catholics and Gospellers, Prelatists and Cov- 
enanters, Cavaliers and Puritans, alike found in the Psalms 
the best expression of their need and their hope. For, be- 
neath our seemingly irreconcilable controversies there lies a 
deep uniting truth which the Psalmists discovered and ex- 
pressed, the truth that God is, and that He is the Rewarder 
of at who diligently seek Him. 


ik 


The poems are the work of many writers; they tell of vari- 
ous times and various experiences, and of various stages of in- 
dividual and of community thought. One poem records the 
childlike satisfaction of aman who has ordered his life in such 
wise that he can tell Godand himself all about it; another in- 
troduces to us a soul which has gone deeply into itself, and 
trembles in awe of that which God and the poet alone know 
of interior regions, darkened and sinful. Thereare joyful songs 
of the House of God, and there are dirges which bewail its 
desolation. There are happy family scenes, and there are the 
cries of the solitary and the exile. Outward historical situ- 
ations arediverse from each other and from those of our time, 
but the human experiences of which they tell, are universal 
and timeless. As for us, there are surely nonewho will not find 
their own lives mirrored many times over if they read aright; 
and he has little imagination who cannot translate the local 
and temporary ‘Jerusalem’ and ‘Zion,’ ‘Babylon’ and ‘exile,’ 
the imagery of the temple-bound pilgrim and of the river 
which gladdens the city of God, into terms of his own life 
and time, his own need and desire, his own hope and re- 
joicing. 

III 


There are several excellent translations of the Psalter in 
addition to the ‘Authorised’ and the ‘Revised,’ which are ac- 
cessible to all who find refreshment in turning from one ver- 
sion to another. For the following selection I have turned to 
a version which is little known because it almost immediately 
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gave place to another, that, namely, issued from Geneva in 
1560 by a group of the exiled Reformers. I venture to think 
that the Psalter of the Geneva Bible has beauties of its own 
which warrant our making it one of the editions which takes 
its turn with the others in our hand; whether or not, many 
who delight in the dignity and the charm of Elisabethan 
English will, we believe, turn over these pages with pleasure. 

A certain editorial freedom has been exercised. The true . 
end in view is that this little book should aid towards the de- 
votional useof the Psalter; and the arrangementof each Psalm 
in poetical form of line and stanza is for that end almost in- 
evitable. The oriental manner of hovering around an idea, 
leaving it and returning to it, without any apparent progress 
of the thinking, is bewildering unless the method is familiar; 
and the best aid possible is that of division according to each 
change of note. This I have attempted. 

The marginal guides which I have ventured to insert here 
and there will be regarded by many as unnecessary and im- 
pertinent. Others, who have not used the Psalter devotion- 
ally, may be glad of hints of the ways by which one student 
has learned to prepare the Psalms for devotional use; in some 
cases by simple note of the Psalmist’s method, e.g. Prepar- 
ation, Meditation, Proper Prayer, in others by a note or two 
of the progress of the Psalmist’s thought. 





s 


ae 
a 





CHAPTER I 
THE DISCIPLINE OF THE LIFE OF PRAYER 


HE Psalter is, for those who will have it so,a study | 
of the life of prayer as well as a Manual of Prayer; 
prayer being, let us remember, an oriental word 
which bears little or no reference to those haphazard, formal, 
perfunctory moments which we dedicate to ‘the duties of re- 
ligion’; nor even to those need-driven approaches which re- 
semble nothing more nearly than the ‘give, give, give’ of the 
horse-leech’s daughter. Prayer is an act or an attitude of ab- 
sorbed Godward desire; it is an offering made, not once tor 
all, nor once daily; it is made ‘evening and morning, and at 
noontide,’ as one tells us; it is made ‘seven times a day’— 
the perfection of offering—according to another; while the 
writer of the great poem of the Law found it good to ‘fore- 
stall the dawn and cry.’ Prayer is a weaning, separating pro- 
cess; it draws without ceasing Godwards; in the case of the 
Psalmists, it was learnt through personal need and suffering, 
through disaster and loss, through exile from home and from 
the beloved House of God; but the cost was not to be reckon- 
ed in comparison with the positive blessedness of the com- 
munion which they learned to hold with their God. 

Perhaps the first and most vivid impression, therefore, The life of 
made upon the student of the Psalmists is the costliness of ae 
their communion with God. The life of prayer was, accord- 
ing to their experience, a life of severe discipline. In the case 
of many there was the God-sent discipline of circumstance; 
sorrow or pain, defeat or exile, which drove the spirit back 
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The discipline 
of desire 


Sit. £ 5.2 


upon God; but in the case of others the discipline was interi- 
or, and arose from the growing consciousness of grave diffi- 
culties which accompanied the attempt, under mortal condi- 
tions, to walk with God. No two made their way into the 
life of fellowship by the same route; but for every one the 
path was straitened. It was so in the nature of the case. 
The measure of the greatness of a man’s desire and of his will 
to attain it, is the measure of the discipline to which he will 
gladly subject himself to accomplish that desire. The desire 
of these men was, GOD. 


I 


Desire is indeed the first essential of true prayer, and desire 
is a strenuous emotion; it is not a mere wish. My soul may 
wish for fellowship with God, and I may sit in my easy chair 
and wish all the days of my life, without any manner of re- 
sult. Desire, according to the Psalmists, is ‘thirst’, ‘panting,’ 
‘longing’; and without the initial discipline of a fervent de- 
sire nothing can be understood of the life of prayer as they 
understood it. Let us remember also that their desire was af- 
ter God Himself, not His gifts; not even forgiveness and sal- 
vation, save as these came with Himself. Their prevailing 
mood is 


‘As the hart brayeth after the rivers of water: 

so panteth my soul after Thee, O God. 
My soul thirsteth for God, even for the living God: 

when shall I come and appear before the presence of God? 
My tears have been my meat day and night: 

while they daily say unto me—“Where is thy God?”’ 
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‘My soul longeth, yea, and fainteth: Ixxxiv. 2 
for the courts of the Lord. 
For my heart and my fey rejoiceth: ‘ j 
In the living God.’ f Pz Kiel, & \ eR 
Sigh ean my, 


But desire is only an emotion at its best, of itself most im- The discipline / 
potent. It must, as soon as it is consciously present, be follow- eisesce 
ed by determined stedfast action of the will. ‘Seeking’ and 
‘searching’ follow ‘longing.’ Of some few it may indeed be 
true—‘I am found of him that sought not for Me’; but the 
normal wholesome way into the presence of God is, as we 
have seen, a desire which is a demand, and a quest. 


‘O Lord, Thou art my God: ixiii, \ 
earnestly do I seek Thee.’ 4 


‘When Thou saidst—‘“Seek ye My face”: xxvii. 8, 9 
my heart answered unto Thee—“I will seek Thy face.” 

Hide not therefore Thy face from me: 
nor cast T'hy servant away in displeasure; 


Thou hast been my succour: 
leave me not neither forsake me, 


O God, of my salvation.’ 
‘With my whole heart have I sought Thee.’ cxix. 10 | 


eae 


II 
Let us now briefly examine some other paths of discipline 
by which these ancient seekers after God passed to their high 
fellowship with Him. 
Few had travelled very far before the disciplinary element 
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The discipline of fear emerged. The seeker began to realise something of the 


of fear 


(exix. 120 } 
h, f 


\.cxi, 10) 


XXXIV, 10, II 


holy mystery of Godhead, ‘exceeding great, clothed with hon- 
our and majesty’; invisible indeed, but becoming more of a 
dread Reality with every step taken towards Him. He also 
began to surmise truths about himself hitherto undreamt of; 
and he began almost to dread the vision which he yet so ard- 
ently desired. 
‘My flesh trembleth for fear of Thee: 
and I am afraid of thy judgments.’ .. 

It is a discipline solemnly to be accepted. It is salutary, 
needful, most good. Fear wrought wonderfully in those poets, 
and brought them very near to the heart of things. For, a fear 
which is welcomed as good transmutes itself. ‘I speak not of 
the dread that is painful, but of the dread that is in love, 
whereby we give reverence to the Majesty that is in God.’* 
God being God, they being they, they made a big venture ot 
trust in His goodness, and passed beyond the fear whichis . 
terror into the sweet fear which is reverence. _ 
‘The beginning of wisdom is the fear of the Lord.’ ~ 
‘Fear the Lord, ye His saints: 

for no thing wanteth to them that fear Him. 
The lions do lack and suffer hunger: 
but they that seek the Lord shall want nothing 
that is good. 
Come, children, hearken unto me: 
I will teach you the fear of the Lord.’ , 


‘In Thy fear will I worship toward Thy holy temple.’ 
* Richard Rolle. 
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Closely akin to the disciplinary experience of fear, and work- The discipline 
ing with fear, areother formsof discipline which the Psalmists of contrition 
met, found to be needful, and accepted with meekness. Into 
the discipline of contrition they were led by the great surmises 
which they were making about the God with Whom they 
sought to have fellowship. The shock of self-knowledge was 
inevitable. The special Psalms of contrition are the Evening 
Psalm, vi., that ‘wail of pain and sorrow, deepening into 
anguish’ *— 
‘O Lord, rebuke me not in Thine anger: /viot 
neither chasten me in Thy hot displeasure’— tl 
XXXii., XXXviil., li., cxxx., and cxliii. In addition to these are 
two Psalms of a somewhat similar character, entitled by Mr 
Gladstone Psalms of Humiliation, Ixxxviii. and cii. Neel! 
In all of these Psalms, and in the many more which touch *» 
the penitential note (save two only, xxxviii. and Ixxxviii., 
which were written under an awful sense of desertion), there 
is a strong, comforting, positive note of hope. 


je 
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‘I acknowledged my sin unto Thee: “xxxii. 5, 6 
neither hid I my iniquity. 
For I thought—“I will confess against myself my 
wickedness unto the Lord”: ; j 
and Thou forgavest the punishment of my sin. Ae 
Therefore shall every one that is godly make his 
prayer unto Thee: 
in a time when Thou mayest be found; 
* Dr Ker, ‘The Psalms in History and Biography.’ 


F” ‘The discipline 
of sincerity 


Surely in the flood of great waters: 
they shall not come near him.’ 


For, self-knowledge, terrible through itsrevelations of out- 
ward sin and inward corruption, would have been unbearable, 
had it not been balanced by a new consciousness which it 
brought with it of the wonders of the answering mercy of 
God. When His loving-kindness and forgivingness are set over 
against even the iniquity of my sin, howimpotent mustit beto 
condemn me to banishment from the Presencewhich I desire. 
On the other hand, how needful that I should abhor my sin, 
and repent in dust and ashes. 

The mental attitude of the Psalmists towards sin and for- 
giveness is entirely that of the Prophets. They saw clearly 
where help did, and where it did oz, lie. 


‘Thou desirest no sacrifice, though I would give it: 
Thou delightest not in burnt offering; 
The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit: 
a contrite and broken heart, O God, Thou wilt 
not despise.’ 


IV 


On the other hand, and just because fear and contrition 
are needful and salutary, and because the approach to God 
must, early or late, be marked by the experience of both, the 
tendency of the religious soul is to force them. Thus, here 
and there, we find these students of God and of themselves 
pulling themselves up sharply, and demanding of themselves 
the discipline of sincerity. 
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‘Thou desirest truth in the inward-affections’ writes the 
deeply-moved author of the fifty-first Psalm. ‘This discipline 
is probably even more needful for us than it was for men 
two thousand five hundred years ago. Even our spiritual 
leaders have tended to hasten experience. We ought to have 
conviction of sin, and we ought to be penitent; true indeed, 
but we cannot manufacture conviction and penitence; and 
truth is infinitely precious. If not yet conscious of the sin- 
fulness of sin in us, let us never profess that we are. The hon- 
esty of those Psalmists who had not that deeper knowledge 
of themselves, but who had ordered their attitudes and their 
acts to the best of their power is fine. 


‘Hear the right, O Lord, consider my cry: 
hearken unto my prayer of lips unfeigned. 
Let my sentence come forth from Thy presence: 
and let Thine eyes behold equity. 
Thou hast proved and visited my heart in the night: 
Thou hast tried me, and foundest nothing; 
for I was purposed that my mouth should not offend.’* 


This is honest speaking; it does not touch the deeper reaches 
of self-knowledge perhaps, but it rings true; and the writer 
knew the blessednessof theman in whosespirit there is no guile. 

Nevertheless, alongside of the sincerity which disciplines 
itself to say not one more word than the truth, there must 
be the loyal determination to know the truth: 


* ‘My mouth shall not exceed my thoughts,’—R.V. margin. 


XVii. 1-3 


j 


{ 
; 


exxxix. 23, 24 “Try me, O God, and know my heart: 
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f The discipline 


of law 


{ cxix. 16 


CxIX,) 72 


prove me, and know my thoughts; 
And consider if there be any way of wickedness in me: 
and lead me in Thy way for ever.’ 


Vv 


The truth of God towards man expresses itself in the Law 
of God. ‘Lead me in Thy way’ means, or meant to the 
Psalmists, Lead me to understand and accept Thy Law. 
By law, let us remember, they do not mean commandments 
in detail; those are to be taken for granted long ago. Here 
we have law in its unity of rightness; the righteous, holy, 
beautiful, great Law of God. This idea of law, and of obedi- 
ence to law is more suggestive of discipline than any other 
form of discipline which we meet in the Psalter. Yet it is just 
here, where our modern mind would most have been con- 
scious of it, that the writers of the Psalms seem completely to 
lose the feeling of discipline. They gloried in the Law; they 
had aradiantirrepressibledelight init; response to it was pure 
joy; for here they found themselves in a true and immediate 
contact with God Himself. Here was something which God 
Himself asked of them. 


‘I will delight in Thy statutes: 
I will not forget Thy word.’ 


‘The law of Thy mouth is better unto me: 
than thousands of gold and silver.’ 


‘O how love I Thy law: ( “exix. 97 : 


it is my meditation continually.’ eal 


‘I opened my mouth and panted: aK 131 
because I loved Thy commandments.’ nae 


“Thy statutes have been my songs: cxix. 54 
in the house of my pilgrimage.’ 5 eae 


It would be impossible to resist quoting in full the great = —— 
lyric of the law in Part ii. of Psalm xix.: ee xix. 7-10 ) 
“The law of the Lord is perfect: ee 
converting the soul; 
The testimony of the Lord is sure: 
and giveth wisdom unto the simple: 
The statutes of the Lord are Henle 
and rejoice the heart; 
The commandment of the Lord is pure: 
and giveth light into the eyes; 
The fear of the Lord is clean: 
and endureth for ever; 
The judgments of the Lord are truth: 
they are righteous altogether; 
And more to be desired than gold: 
yea, than much fine gold; 
Sweeter also than honey: 
and the honey-comb.’ } 


II 


} : . 


The discipline 
of dark days 


VI 


Many of the Psalms are records of the discipline of dark, 
and to the writers mysterious, experience. They had fallen 
on troubled days nationally and personally; some were in 
exile, some suffered under the scorn of victorious enemies, 
others under the desertion of time-serving friends, othersagain 
were very poor, and others still had borne long years of phy- 
sical pain. It seemed to them that God had retired from the 
battle, evil triumphed, bad men were successful men, the 
Church and the Cause of God had failed. Many of the Psalms 
of dark days contain little else than various expansions of the 
one awful word, ‘forsaken.’ Although reasons in themselves 
were not lacking, it was a discipline of God’s sending. 

The point of these Psalms for us lies in the way that this 
discipline was accepted and used. ‘There are one or two at- 
tempted solutions of the one great mystery of suffering, none 
of which would probably satisfy our modern questionings; 
for us their power lies in thestrong mental grip of God which 
these sufferers or communities of sufferers took; their ultim- 
ate solution is God Himself, and they repeat this again and 
again with a magnificent unspeakably re-assuring force. Now 
it is the ‘I will remember’ of a survey of the past of history 
and of experience; again it is the quieting influence of an 
hour spent in meditation in ‘the sanctuary of God’ and in 
fellowship with His people; and yet again the fact that there 
is no help at all if God be not a helper calls forth a glorious 
confession of trust: 
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‘Whom have I in heaven but Thee? Ixxiii. 25, 26 
and I have desired none on the earth with Thee. 

My flesh faileth, and my heart also: 
but God is the strength of my heart, 
and my portion for ever.’ 


It may be helpful that we should glance over one or two ~ 
typical illustrations of the Psalms of dark days: 
The writer of Psalm cii. wrote out of the very depths of cii 
sorrow, loneliness, and desertion. 
‘My days are like a shadow that fadeth: 
and I am withered like grass.’ 


He stayed himself upon past experience of the power and 
goodness of God, and anew confessed his faith: 
God reigns, has reigned, will reign; 
God will yet be acknowledged universally; 
God will yet again show mercy; 
for, surely, God is unchangeable. 


‘Thou hast aforetime laid the foundation of the earth: 
and the heavens are the work of Thy hands; 

They shall perish: 

but Thou shalt endure: 

Even they all shall wax old as doth a garment: 
as a vesture shalt Thou change them, 
and they shall be changed. 

But Thou art the same: 
and Thy years shall not fail. 

The children of Thy servants shall continue: 
and their seed shall stand fast in Thy sight.’ 
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Ixxvii 


xxii 


In the same way the writer of the beautiful poem, Psalm 
Ixxvii., sings: 


‘I called to remembrance my songs in the night: 
I communed with my own heart, 
and my spirit searched diligently— 
Will the Lord absent Himself for ever? 
and will He show no more favour? 
Is His mercy clean gone for ever? 
doth His promise fail for evermore? 
Hath God forgotten to be merciful? 
hath He shut up His tender mercies in displeasure? 


And I said—“This is my death”: 
yet I remembered the years of the right hand 
of the Most High, 
certainly I remembered Thy wonders of old. 


Thou art the God that doest wonders: 
Thou hast declared Thy power among the people; 
Thou hast redeemed Thy people with Thine arm: 
even the sons of Jacob and of Joseph.’ 


In Psalm xxii. we have the history of one who under an 
appalling accumulation of sorrows had even for a moment 
lost his holdof his God. Hedisciplined himself by a magnific- 
ent act of the will: 


1. I will go on confessing God Who has never failed us in 
the past; and I wi// fulfil my vows. 
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2. 1 will believe— 
the meek shall be satisfied ; 
the world shall know God; 
the proud worldling shall worship meekly; 
the story of the faithfulness of God shall be told. 


‘They shall come, and shall declare His righteousness: 
unto a people that shall be born; 
because He hath done it.’ 


It was in the Sanctuary of God thatthe poet of Psalm Ixxiii. lxxiii 
found consolation, and assurance that ‘God is good to Israel, 
even to the pure in heart.’ 


‘As for me, my feet were almost gone: 
my steps had well nigh slipped. 
For I fretted at the foolish: 
when I saw the prosperity of the wicked. 


Then I thought to know this: 
but it was too painful for me; 

Until I went into the sanctuary of God: 
then understood I their end. 


As for me, it is good for me to draw near to God: 
therefore I have put my trust in the Lord God, 
that I may declare all Thy works.’ 


This is the place in which referecne should be made to the 
‘cursing Psalms’; for their enemies were a continual problem 
to the Psalmists. By no possible stretch of interpretation can 
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those Psalms be made applicable to a truly Christian attitude 
of mind; although indeed Christians have used them in past 
days with a more than Old Testament bitterness. All that can 
be said of them is that they were of their time, a time of sharp 
and crude divisions. There were two camps only. The Psalm- 
ists reckoned themselves as belonging to the camp of God; 
their enemies were God’s enemies; and God’s enemies must 
be dealt with. God’s enemies must be dealt with still, but it 
is by the slaying not of the enemy, but of the enmity. 


Vil 


Saati 


The discipline There was another discipline of the sterner sort through 


oe ane which those saints of the olden time passed, a discipline stern 
waiting even for them, but especially stern for us of a later impatient, 


self-dependent time and race,—the discipline of srust and of 
patient waiting upon God, and for God. It is the trust which not 
only prays, believes, and leaves; it is the trust which watches, 
and waits, and silently tarries the Lord’s leisure. It is the trust 
which truly trains saints. It would seem from the self-revel- 
ations of those saints, as if God had wooed them on and on by 
His very witholdings, even as Jesus wooed the Syro-Phenician 
mother, calling forth through the pain of patience more and 
more exquisite expressions of confidence; until He gave Him- 
self to the quieted ‘weaned’ spirit in the very hiding-place of 
His Presence. 


‘Yet, my soul keepeth silence unto God: 
Ixii, 1 of Him cometh my salvation.’ 
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‘Lord, my heart is not haughty: ( exxx.1,2 | 
neither are mine eyes lofty; is 

Neither have I walked in great matters: 
and hid from me. 


Surely I have behaved myself like one weaned from hismother: : 
and kept silence; 


I am in myself as one that is weaned.’ 


Vill 


It is a significant fact that we find a distinct impression of The discipline 
cost, of discipline, when we turn to the Psalms which give ex- aad 
pression to thanksgiving. It would seem that all that pertained 
to their God, and especially to His will revealed in His Law, 
became so glorious that they flung themselves into it with an 
exuberance of self-abandonment; but thatwhen they came to 
their own offering it must be made at cost. They would not 
enter the Presence-chamber with that which cost them no- 
thing. They would give thanks with ‘everything that was 
within them,’ and they would do it publicly ‘in the assembly 
and congregation of the upright.’ The word ‘sacrifice’ is con- 
stantly associated with thanksgiving. 


‘What shall I render unto the Lord: xvid 
for all His benefits toward me? 

I will take the cup of salvation: 
and call upon the Name of the Lord. 

I will pay my vows unto the Lord: 
even now, in the presence of all His people. 
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I will offer a sacrifice of praise: 
and will call upon the Name of the Lord.’ A. 


‘It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord: 
and to sing unto Thy Name, O Most High. 
| To declare Thy loving-kindness in the morning; 
\__ and Thy truth in the night.’ 


IX 


There is another range of disciplinary effort distinct from 
thanksgiving, inclusive of thanksgiving and of much else, 
which finds a large place in the Psalter, the discipline of wor- 
ship. It was the offering to God of their delight in all that 
which they found to be in Him. The Psalmists are contin- 
ually calling upon themselves and others and upon the whole 
universe to render due homageto God. Theworship Psalmsare 
moreelaborate and less intimate, than the thanksgiving Psalms. 
The writers feel that worship must be rendered ‘in beauteous 
array,’ with a sort of ordered solemn joy, which yet belongs 
only to an experience of closest intimacy with Him. 


‘Give unto the Lord, ye sons of the mighty: 
give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto His Name: 
worship the Lord in the glorious sanctuary,’ 


and the sanctuary of this hymn is the sanctuary of nature as 
well as the sanctuary of the temple. 


‘Come, let us rejoice unto the Lord: 
let us sing aloud unto the Rock of our salvation. 
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Let us come before His face with praise: 
let us sing loud unto Him with Psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God: 
and a great King above all gods. 

In Whose hands are the deep places of the earth: 
and the heights of the mountains are His. 

To Whom the sea belongeth, for He made it: 
and His hands formed the dry land. 


Come let us worship and fall down: 
and kneel before the Lord our Maker. 
For He is our God: 
and we are the people of His pasture, 
and the sheep of His hand.’ 


xX iy 

So, these men tell the story of their quest, and of the me- | 
thod of it. They entered upon the life of prayer that they 
might find and know God, relate their lives with His, if so 
be that He might relate His life with theirs. They had pre- 
pared themselves to accept that which they might find to be 


Penal 


~ 


re 


involved in their quest; and they found that their desire must 
be followed by constant, varied, individual acts of a disciplin- 
ed will. 

In the process, they made discoveries most wonderful. 

They found that they need not be afraid of fear; that fear 
transmutes itself into a holy reverence. 

They faced the difficulties peculiar to the life of prayer: 

the pain of contrition ; 

the lurking danger of insincerity; 


ta 


the very human temptation to haste; 

the testing experience of theapparent withdrawal of God; 

the constant cost of thanksgiving and of worship; 
and on the other hand—it was sheer Divine inspiration— 
they found Law to be exceeding gracious, lovely, desirable. 
The practice of the Presence of God was a lifelong joyous 
education. 

As regarded the object of their desire, this was the glorious 
result. Those men found themselves, we write it with all re- 
verence, at home with God; looking out upon His vast uni- 
verse with His eyes, judging all matters great and small with 
His standards, forming their conception of His Being, char- 
acter, relationships with His creatures, from a standpoint not 
their own, but His. 

For themselves, whether as individuals or as representing 
their communities, they entered upon the prayer life bur- 
dened, perplexed, sorrowful, sinful enough; in His presence 
dark things fell away. They found songs in the night; and 
in the end they were at the haven where they would be. 


‘The Lord was their light and their salvation: 
whom should they fear? 
The Lord was the strength of their life: 
of whom should they be afraid?’ 


And, for this, we their successors and followers in the dis- 
ciplines and the discoveries of the life of prayer, do give to 
their God and ours our most humble and hearty thanks, that 
they left on record in these divine poems the story of their 
experience. 
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xxvil., xlii. and xliii., Ixiii., Ixxxiv., cxliii. 
Vey SOCK, CXI., CXil., CXIX., CXXVIIL 
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Some Psalms 
of Desire and 
Search 


Fear 


Contrition 


Sincerity 


Law 


Dark days 


Trust and pa- 
tient waiting 


Thankfulness 
and the paid 
vow 


Tue Hatret (Psalms cxiii. to cxviil.), xxix., xlvil., Ixv., xcv., Worship and 


XCV1., XCVil., XCVill.,C., CiV., CVlil., cxlv., cxlvii., cxlviii., 


eli: Praise 


They found 
God 


immanent 


CHAPTER II 
SOME DISCOVERIES OF THE LIFE OF PRAYER 


E have found that the Hebrewseekers after God 
\ ," | received from the God of their desire response 
to every part of their appeal to Him. The dis- 
cipline and sacrifice which they offered to Him were accepted 
and they knew it; there is no agnosticism of any sort in the 
Psalter. It still remains to us to seek to learn something of that 
which they have to tell of the discoveries which they made 
concerning God, of those wonders of Divine knowledge and 
fellowship which made their own quest immeasureably worthy 
of all its cost, and which have made of their words, during two 
thousand years, the surest guide to the life of communion. 


They tell that they found God 
immanent in His Creation, 
transcendent in His glorious universal Rule, 
intimate with His people, revealing Himself both in 
action and in character. 


I 


They found God immanent in the universe around them, 
as the active Power within it. He Whom they had sought 
becamevisiblein His goingseverywhere. ‘There wasnothing 
which, to their opening vision was not enwrapped in God. 
God was in His worlds, His worlds were in God. 

The earth with her changing seasons, the clouds and the 
rain, the grass in spring, the finest wheat in harvest, the snow 
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and the ice in winter, and the melting of them in preparation 

for spring once more; there was God, working within. found 
The stormand the stillnesswere, equally, the voice of God. 
Every one who would fill his soul with a glorious concep- 

tionof animmanent God should dwell much withthe Nature 

Psalms, especially that supreme hymn of God and nature, 

Psalm civ. 


1. The call to praise. 
2, 3. All nature is a clothing of God. 
4-10. The ordering of nature. 

10-28. The ends of that ordering, 
hills, springs, trees, fruit, 
seasons, night and day, 
land and sea, 


all are ordered for the ‘happy living things’ who breathe the 
breath of God, from the little conies to man himself—but 
note the distinction drawn between beast and man. 
29-30. Life itself, and resurrection life, are God working 
within: 
therefore, 
‘T will sing unto the Lord all my life: 
I will praise my God while I live. 
O my soul, praise thou the Lord. 
Praise ye the Lord!” 


Sometimes the poet is, like nature herself, only half articul- 
ate in his attempts to tell the wonders of revelation upon 
which he has come: as in Psalm xix. 
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xix 


Cx xxix 


“The heavens declare the glory of God: 
and the firmament showeth the work of His hands. 
Day unto day uttereth the same: 
and night unto night teacheth knowledge. 
(There is no speech, nor language, 
where their voice is not heard.) 
Their line is gone forth through all the earth: 
and their words into the ends of the world; 
In them He hath set a tabernacle for the sun: 
which cometh forth as a bridegroom out of his chamber, 
and rejoiceth like a mighty man to run his race. “ 
His going out is from the end of the heaven: 
and his compass is unto the ends of the same; 
and none is hid from the heat thereof.’ 


There were great and personal issues involved for the 
Psalmist in this discovery of theimmanenceof God. For, God 
is immanent in him also. 


Thou hast searched me, and known me. 

Thou besettest me. 

Whither shall I flee from Thee? Space? Distance? 
Darkness? all are alike to Thee. 

Before I was, before my consciousness, there was God. 


To one who is truly seeking God such knowledge, wonder- 
ful though it is, has no terror. To this particular seeker it is 
‘precious.’ I open myself, he says, of my free will, to this 
encompassing God, and pray Him to enter and search and 
lead in His way. 
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Again, in the Psalm of the Voice of the Lord, with its aie 
choral response GLORY and its gentle close we have the 
added thought that God is immanent in His Church also: 


‘The Lord shall give strength unto His people: 
The Lord shall bless His people with peace.’ 


II 


They found God transcendent in a glorious, universal, They found 
personal rule over His creatures. The Psalmists are never 64 
Lene : J . transcendent 
Pantheistic in their conception of God. Even in their songs 
of His immanence they use the language of personality, and 
every Nature Psalm closes with some referenceto the personal 
fellowship of God with His human subjects. 


‘When I behold Thy heavens; viii. 3-5 
and the work of Thy fingers, 
The moon and the stars: 
which Thou hast ordained; 
““What is man,” say I, “‘that Thou art mindful of him? 
And the son of man: 
that Thou visitest him ?” 
For Thou hast made him a little lower than God: 
and crowned him with glory and worship.” 


Thereare several series of Psalms which tell of the glorious King 
majesty of God the King. These are songs which sing of the 
absolute reign of God, a God invisibly but constantly present. 
‘The Lord reigneth!’ they sing jubilantly; for the royal 
Psalms are all jubilant. Here is a summons to people, kings, 
priests, and prophets, to exalt His Holy Name. 
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xcix 


‘The Lord reigneth! let the people tremble: 
He sitteth between the cherubim, let the earth be moved. 


The Lord is great in Zion: 
and He is high above all the people; 

They shall praise Thy great and fearful Name: 
Jor it is Holy. 


And the king’s power loveth judgment: 

thou hast prepared equity; 

thou hast executed judgment and justice in Jacob. 
Exalt the Lord our God: 

and fall down before His footstool ; 

Jor He is Holy. 


Moses and Aaron were amongst His priests: 

and Samuel among such as call upon His Name; 

these called upon the Lord and He heard them. 
He spake unto them in the cloudy pillar: 

they kept His testimonies, 

and the law that He gave them. 
Thou heardest them, O Lord: 

Thou wast a favourable God unto them; 

though Thou didst take vengeance for their inventions. 
Exalt the Lord our God: 

and fall down before His holy mountain; 

Jor the Lord our God is Holy.’ 
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‘Lift up your heads, ye gates: xxiv. 9, 10 
and lift up yourselves, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 
“Who is the King of glory?” 
the Lord of Hosts; 
He is the King of glory.’ 
As was natural, the reign of God the King was most visible in History 
to the poets of Israel in the history of their own people, and 
there are several résumés of their early story, which recount 
His dealings with them as a people. These are chapters of 
human history as seen, so to speak, from the side of God. 


‘If the Lord had not been on our side: cxxiv 
may Israel now say; 

If the Lord had not been on our side: 
when men rose up against us; 

Then had they swallowed us up quick: 
when their wrath was kindled against us.’ 


God is, in their thinking, everlastingly going forthof Him- 
self, giving of Himself. All things that are, are God creating, 
fashioning, relating. All things that happen, are God guid- 
ing, providing, interfering, for His good though often hid- 
den Purpose. Our Lord’s pregnant word finds continual 
illustration in the Psalter; ‘My Father worketh’; He said. 

It was inevitable also, that as their conception of God de- Universal 
veloped; as, for example, they found that approach to Him 
was not limited to His House at Jerusalem, that a thought 
ofa God Who was not only Creator universal, but King uni- 
versal, should arise in the minds of the greatest of the Heb- 
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Ixvii 


rew poets and prophets; their God was the world’s God. 
The poets seem to have approached this great fact somewhat 
differently from the prophets, who saw the one Godas a sup- 
reme Factor in human history,—Cyrus, for example, was the 
servant of Jehovah, who made an empire at His call. The 
poets arrived at their belief rather as a personally discovered 
Fact to which they must adjust their own thinking. How- 
ever this may be, there is no narrowness, no mean national 
selfishness in the best of the Psalms of the Universal King. 


‘The earth is the Lord’s, and all that therein is: 
the world, and they that dwell therein.’ 


On the other hand, there is no hint of any personal attraction 
towards the peoples. The Psalmists desire their submission, 
even their joyousworship, but not for their own sakes; it is for 
the glory of God. Wherefore should nations be able to ask 
‘Where is now their God? when God was indeed the God 
of the whole earth? wherefore should there be any limiting 
of His great Name? How, indeed, could Israel’s own redemp- 
tion be complete until the fulness of the nations had come? 


‘God be merciful unto us, and bless us: 
and cause His face to shine among us; 
That Thy way may be known upon earth: 
Thy saving health among all nations. 
Let the people praise Thee, O God: 
Let all the people praise ‘Thee. 
Let the people be glad and rejoice: 
for Thou shalt judge the people righteously, 


and govern the nations upon the earth. 
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Let all the people praise Thee, O God: 
let all the people praise Thee. 

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: 
and God, even our God, shall bless us. 

God shall bless us: 
and all the ends of the earth shall fear Him.’ 


There is a magnificent pan of triumph whenever any one 
of the Psalmists catches a glimpse of a world of willing 
Jehovah worshippers. 

And there is one Psalm, the Psalm which a Jewish Biblical 
student of our own day has described as ‘the great lyric of 
universalism,’ tender, elusive, exquisite, irresistible, a vision 
of men and women born into the great Family of God. There 
is no ‘Court of the Gentiles’ in the eighty-seventh Psalm. 


‘God laid His foundations among the holy mountains. Ixxxvii 


The Lord loveth the gates of Zion: 
above all the habitations of Jacob. 

Glorious things are spoken of thee: 
O city of God.. 


I will make mention of Rahab, and Babel: 
amongst them that know me. 


Behold, Palestina and Tyrus, with Ethiopia: 
“there is he born.” 


And of Zion it shall be said: 


“many are born in her.” 
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They found 
God 

in the coming 
Golden Age 


in the ideal 
King 


And He, even the Most High: 
shall establish her. 


The Lord shall count, when He writeth the people: 


“he was born there.” 


As well the singers as the players on instruments 
shall praise thee: 
All my springs are in thee.’ 


Ill 


There is a series of Psalms of Kinghood which belong to 
the prophetic order, which tell of the reign of God made 
visible through the reign of an ideal King; Psalms which sing 
of a rule so personal, so human, so intimate, as to be a human 
reign; or rather perhaps, of a human King so godly, so God- 
like, as tomake the reign of God Himself visible to the world. 
This King was to be for His people; the meek were to be His 
immediate Court; the poor were to be able to reach Him; 
the needy were to be satisfied; the world was to be at peace; 
Nature and man were to have come to a perfect mutual re- 
lation. It was to be the Golden Age, not of the strong, but 
of the weak made strong. 

As we read such a poem as Psalm Ixxii., we know that 
the poets of Israel had reached their truest inspiration. Only 
one King is here: the King of the Beatitudes, and of the 
Parables of the Divine Kingdom; the King of the Bethlehem 
idyll, and of the meek ride into Jerusalem, the King Who 
gave Himself to the uttermost for His People, and Who is 
gradually and surelysubduing the nations to Himself through 
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love. The Psalmists of this prophetic group of Psalms came 
very near to the Christ Whom we know. 


‘He shall judge the poor of the people: laxii 
He shall save the children of the needy; 
and shall subdue the oppressor. 

They shall fear Thee as long as the sun and moon endure: 
from generation to generation. 

He shall come down like the rain upon the mown grass: 
and as the showers that water the earth. 

In His days shall the righteous flourish: 
and abundance of peace shall be so long as 

the moon endureth. 

His dominion shall be also from sea to sea: 
and from the river unto the ends of the land. 

They that dwell in the wilderness shall kneel before Him: 
and His enemies shall lick the dust. 

The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents: 
the kings of Sheba and Seba shall bring gifts. 

Yea, all kings shall worship Him: 
all nations shall serve Him. 

For He shall deliver the poor when he crieth: 
the needy also and him that hath no helper. 

He shall be merciful to the poor and needy: 
and shall preserve the souls of the poor. 

He shall redeem their souls from deceit and violence: 
and dear shall their blood be in His sight. 

Yea, He shall live: 
and unto Him shall they give of the gold of Sheba. 
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Psalm cx 
King 


Priest 


They found 
God 
intimate in 
their own 
lives 


They shall also pray for Him continually: 
and daily bless Him. 


His Name shall be for ever: 

His Name shall endure as long as the sun; 
All nations shall bless Him: 

and be blessed in Him.” 


Lastly, there is the elusive King-Priest Psalm. Priest- 
hoods had ceased to represent very much to the Psalmists; 
but to one of them at the least the ideal king is also the 
ideal priest, he bears his people upon his heart. 


‘The Lord said to my Lord: 
“Sit thou at My right hand, 
until I make thine enemies thy footstool.” 
The Lord shall send the rod of thy power out of Zion: 
be thou ruler in the midst of thine enemies. 
Thy people shall come willingly: 
at the time of assembling thine army in holy beauty; 
the youth of thy womb shall be as the morning dew. 
The Lord sware, and will not repent: 
thou art a Priest for ever after the order of Melchizedek.’ 


IV 
They found God intimate in their lives. God became so 
vividly, so individually, so tenderly, present to their con- 
sciousness, that here again we are tempted to feel that the 
poet prevented history. 
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They came to believe that God cared for them with a pe- 
culiar care, ‘The Lord thinketh upon me,’ wrote one; that 
He watched over, shepherded, led them; that Heinterferedin 
their behalf, and shielded them from all inimical powers; He 
was their Refuge, their Rock, their High Tower, their Shep- 
herd. 

God is ‘the Father of the fatherless, and the Judge of the 
widow’; He ‘hears the sorrowful sighing of the prisoner,’ and 
comforts ‘those who are condemned to death’; He ‘heals the 
broken in heart, binding up their wounds.’ 


‘The Lord is thy Keeper: 
the Lord is thy shadow at the right hand. 
The sun shall not smite thee by day: 
nor the moon by night. 
The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: 
He shall keep thy soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in: 
from henceforth and for ever.’ 


‘In the time of trouble He shall hide me in His tabernacle: 
in the secret place of His pavilion shall He hide me; 
and set me up upon a rock.” 


‘My soul, praise thou the Lord: 

and all that is within me, praise His holy Name. 
My soul, praise thou the Lord: 

and forget not all His benefits. 
Who forgiveth all thine iniquity: 

and healeth all thine infirmities; 
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His care 


cxxi. 5-8 


XXVil. 5 


ciii, 1-6, 11-13 


His faithful- 
ness and His 
loving- 
kindness 


His Character 


xxxvi. 5, 6 


Who redeemeth thy life from the grave: 

and crowneth thee with mercy and compassion ; 
Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things: 

and thy youth is renewed like the eagle’s. 
As high as the heaven is above the earth: 

so great is His mercy towards them that fear Him. 
As far as the east is from the west: 

so far hath He removed our sins from us. 
As a father pitieth His children: 

so hath the Lord compassion on them that fear Him.’ 


There are two great words which the Psalmists constantly 
use which seem to sum up their experience of the goodness of 
the God Whom they had come to know so well; two great 
satisfying words. They tell of the ‘faithfulness? of God, and they 
tell of the ‘dving-kindness of God. 


Thus they came to discover character in God, the character of 
God. There is a unique note here, in the indissoluble associ- 
ation of character with the immanent and transcendent God; 
contrasting, for example, with the characterless immanence 
of Indian thought, or the characterless transcendence of Is- 
lamic thought. There is no vision of the wonders of nature, 
nor consciousness of the majesty in the heavens, which does 
not suggest moral wonder, and moral majesty. If clouds and 
darkness are round about God, righteousness and judgment 
are the foundation of His throne. 


‘Thy mercy, O Lord, reacheth unto the heavens: 
and Thy faithfulness unto the clouds; 
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Thy righteousness is like the mighty mountains: 
Thy judgments are like a great deep; 
Lord, Thou preservest man and beast.” 


This exquisite stanza reminds usof one of the most striking 
of all the Psalmists’ methods of making known their vision of 
God; their use of balanced characterisation. It is as if they 
feared one-sided and partial, and therefore false thoughts of 
God. 


‘Theyshall break outintothe mention of Thy great goodness: cxlv. 7 
and they shall sing aloud of Thy righteousness.’ 


“Mercy and truth shall meet: Ixxxv. 10, 11 
righteousness and peace shall kiss one another; 

Truth shall bud out of the earth: 
and righteousness shall look down from heaven.’ 


‘My loving-kindness will I not take from him: Ixxxix. 33 
neither will I falsify My truth.’ 


The intimacy of the fellowship to which they were admit- Their own 
ted finds expression continually in the personal ‘my’ and ‘our,’ seed 
for God and they were on the one side, God and they against 
all comers. 
‘This God is our God for ever and ever: 
He will be our guide unto the death.’ 


The personal ‘I’ and ‘we’ tell of still another fruit of this 
intimate fellowship with God, for the ‘I’ and the ‘we’ are in- 
terchangeable and remind us that the poets of Israel were in 
the truest sense social. Further, the God Who is for the in- 
dividual isfor the commonwealth; and the community aswell 
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The symbol 
of communion 
is the House 
of God 


XXVii 


Ixxxiv 


as the individual are for their God. I claim for myself that 
good which is for the whole; that which I claim for myself I 
desire with all my heart for the whole. 

Thesymbol of the fellowship between God and His saints 
is the House of the Lord, and the hymns of the House of the 
Lord areperhaps the most exquisite of all the Psalms. It would 
almost seem asifthey stepped out from thelocal and temporary 
temple, and outgrew the idea of periodical pilgrimages to it 
during the dark days of exile from it;and that when they sang 
of the House, and especially when they used their much-loved 
word ‘dwell,’ they had taken a great leap into the eternities. 
Fellowship with the Everlasting God must surely be an ever- 
lasting unlimited fellowship. 


“One thing have I desired of the Lord: 
that will I require, 

That I may dwell in the House of the Lord: 
all the days of my life; 

To behold the beauty of the Lord: 
and to visit His temple.’ 


‘O Lord of Hosts, how amiable are Thy tabernacles: 

my soul longeth, yea, and fainteth, for the Courts 

of the Lord; 

for my heart and my flesh rejoiceth in the living God. 
Yea, the sparrow hath found her a house: 

and the swallow a nest for her, 

where she may lay her young; 
Even by Thy altars, O Lord of Hosts: 

My King, and my God. 
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Blessed are they that dwell in Thy House: 
they will ever praise Thee. 


A day in Thy courts is better than a thousand other-where: 
I had rather be a door-keeper in the House of my God, 
than to dwell in the tabernacles of wickedness.’ 


‘Doubtless kindness and mercy shall follow me: xxiii 
all the days of my life; 
And I shall remain a long season in the House of the Lord !’ 


V ‘Crenmmegree 


The fellowship ofthese men with their God wasthedomina- Reaction of 
ting forceof their lives, and inevitably reacted upon their own eee 
character. themselves 

They found, consciously, that their determination to walk conscious 
with God involved personal righteousness of living. There 
must be ‘clean hands and a pure heart’; they must ‘behave 
themselves wisely, in a perfect way,’ they must ‘walk within 
their house with a perfect heart’; they must ‘allow no evil 
thing before their eyes.’ 

They found also, rather, we find whostudy their unconscious unconscious 

self-revelations, that walking with God produced in them a 
certain character. They became worthy of His fellowship. 
They became like trees rooted near rivers of water, treesof an 
assured fruitfulness. They grew up in the House of God, and 
now, not special virtues or graces, but an inborn unity and 
poiseof thewhole being, suggests itself in the intimate Psalms. 
Passion and self-loveand pride die away for lack of cultivation; 
and the friend of God lives ‘the tranquil life of humility.’ 
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cxxxi ‘Lord, my heart is not haughty: 
neither are mine eyes lofty ; 
Neither have I walked in great matters: 
and hid from me. 
Surely I have behaved myself like one weaned from his mother: 
and kept silence; 
\ Iam in myself as one that is weaned.” 
\ «My soul keepeth silence unto God.’ 


Some Psalms 
of— ; 
Godin Nature viil., xix., Xxix., Ixv., civ. 


God the King xxiv., xlvii., Ixxxii., xcili., xciv., xcv., XCix. 
GodinHistory xlvi., Ixvili., Ixxvil., xcv., cv., CVi., CXXXVi. 
God Universal Ixvi., Ixxii., Ixxxvii., xcvi., c., cxlviil. 


theGolden _—_xIv., Ixi., Ixxii., Ixxxxix., cx. 
Age 


abe Eavinaty xxili., xl., xlvi., xc., Xci., CVvii., CXili., CxXXi., cxlvi. 
of Go 


the Character xxxvi., lxxxv., Ixxxix., cili., cxlv. 
of God 


the House XXiV., XXVIi., xlii. and xliii., Ixxxiv., cxvi., cxxii., cxxxiii. 
of God 





Blessed be the Lord God of Israel: 
for ever and ever; 
And let all the people say: 
‘So beit.’ 
Praise ye the Lord! 


SELECTIONS FROM THE PSALTER 


PSALME I* 


‘Whether it was Esdras, or any other, that gathered the Psalmes 
into a Book, it seemeth hee did set this Psalme first, in manner of a 
Preface, to exhort all godly men to studie and meditate the heavenly 
Wisedome .. .—Marruew Henry. 


LESSED is the man that doeth not walke 
B in the counsel of the wicked: 
Nor stand in the way of sinners: 
Nor sit in the seate of the scornefull. 
But his delight is in the law of the Lorn: 
and in His law doeth hee meditate 
day and night. 
For hee shall bee like a tree planted by the rivers of waters: 
that will bring foorth her fruite in due season; 
Whose leafe shall not fade: 
so whatsoever hee shall doe shall prosper. 


The wicked are not so: 
but as the chaffe, which the winde driveth away. 


Therefore the wicked shall not stand in the judgment: 
nor sinners in the assemblie of the righteous. 

For the Lorp knoweth the way of the righteous: 
and the way of the wicked shall perish. 


* This Psalm is given in the original spelling of the Version. 
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PSALM III 
A MORNING MEDITATION AND PRAYER 


ORD, how are mine adversaries increased! 
how many rise against me! 
i 4 Many say to my soul— 
‘There is none help for him in God.’ 


3 But Thou, Lord, art a shield for me: 

my glory, and the lifter up of my head. 

I did call unto the Lord with my voice: 
and He heard me out of His holy mountain. 

I laid me down and slept; 
and rose up again, for the Lord sustained me. 

I will not be afraid for ten thousand of the people: 
that should beset me round about. 


7 O Lord, arise; help me, my God: 
for Thou hast smitten all mine enemies upon the 
cheek-bone; 
Thou hast broken the teeth of the wicked. 
Salvation belongeth unto the Lord: 
and Thy blessing is upon Thy people. 
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PSALM VIII 
A MEDITATION UPON GOD AND MAN 


LORD, our Lord: 
() how excellent is Thy Name in all the world; 
Who hast set Thy glory above the heavens! 
2 Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings hast Thou 
ordained strength: 
because of Thine enemies; 
That Thou mightest still the enemy: 
and the avenger. 


3 When I behold Thy heavens, and the works of 'Thy fingers: 
the moon, and the stars, which Thou hast ordained; 
‘What is man,’ say I, ‘that Thou art mindful of him? 
and the son of man, That thou visitest him? 
For Thou hast made him a little lower than God: 
and crowned him with glory and worship. 
Thou hast made him to have dominion in the 
works of Thy hand: 
Thou hast put all things under his feet; 
All sheep and oxen: 
Yea, and the beasts of the field; 
The fowls of the air, and the fish of the sea: 
and that which passeth through the paths of the sea.’ 


O Lord, our Lord: 
how excellent is Thy Name in all the world! 
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PSALM XV 


WHO DWELL WITH GOD: 
A MEDITATION 


ORD, who shall dwell in Thy tabernacle? 
Who shall rest in Thy holy mountain? 


2 He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righteousness: 
and speaketh the truth in his heart. 
He that slandereth not with his tongue: 
nor doeth evil to his neighbour; 
nor receiveth a false report against his neighbour. 
In whose eyes a vile person is contemned: 
but he honoureth them that fear the Lord. 
He that sweareth to his own hindrance: 
and changeth not; 
He that giveth not his money unto usury: 
nor taketh reward against the innocent. 


He that doeth these things: 
shall never be moved. 


PSALM XVI 


A SONG OF JOYFUL TRUST: 
MICHTAM, THE GOLDEN SECRET(?) 


RESERVE me, O God: 
for in Thee do I trust. 


2 O my soul, thou hast said unto the Lord— 
‘Thou art my Lord’: 
my well-doing extendeth not to Thee, 
But to the saints that are in the earth, and to the excellent: 
all my delight is in them. 


4 The sorrows of them that offer to another god shall be 
multiplied: 
their offerings of blood will I not offer; 
neither make mention of their names with my lips. 


5 The Lord is the portion of my inheritance and of my cup: 
Thou shalt maintain my lot. 
The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant places: 
yea, I have a fair heritage. 


7 I will praise the Lord Who hath given me counsel ; 
my reins also teach me in the night. 
I have set the Lord always before me: 
for He is at my right hand, therefore I shall not slide. 
Wherefore my heart is glad, and my tongue rejoiceth: 
my flesh also doth rest in hope. 
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For Thou wilt not leave my soul in the grave: 

neither wilt Thou suffer Thy holy one to see corruption. 
Thou wilt show me the path of life: 

in Thy presence is the fulness of joy, 

and at Thy right hand are pleasures for evermore. 


PSALM XIX 


THE GLORIOUS FORTHGOINGS OF GOD: 
A MEDITATION IN TWO SPHERES 


In His HE heavens declare the glory of God: 
Shs and the firmament showeth the work 
of His hands. 
Day unto day uttereth the same: 
and night unto night teacheth knowledge. 
There is no speech nor language: 
(where) their voice is not heard. 
Their line is gone forth through all the earth: 
and their words into the ends of the world. 
In them He hath set a tabernacle for the sun: 
which cometh forth as a bridegroom out 
of his chamber; 
and rejoiceth like a mighty man to run his race. 
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His going out is from the end of the heaven: 
and His compass is unto the ends of the same; 
and nothing is hid from the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul: In His Law 
the testimony of the Lord is sure, and giveth wisdom unto 
the simple. 
The statutes of the Lord are right, and rejoice the heart: 
the commandment of the Lord is pure, and giveth light 
unto the eyes. 
The fear of the Lord is clean, and endureth for ever: 
the judgments of the Lord are truth, they are righteous 
altogether. 
And more to be desired than gold, yea than much fine gold: 
sweeter also than the honey and the honeycomb. 


11 Moreover by them is Thy servant made circumspect: 
and in keeping of them there is a great reward. 
Who can understand his faults? 
cleanse me from secret faults. 
Keep Thy servant also from presumptuous sins: 
let them not reign over me; 
So shall I be upright: 
and made clean from much wickedness. 


Let the words of my mouth: 
and the meditation of my heart, 
Be acceptable in Thy sight: 
O Lord my Strength and my Redeemer. 
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PSALM XXIII 
THE SONG OF THE SHEPHERD 


HE Lord is my Shepherd; 
I shall not want. 


2 He maketh me to rest in green pastures: 
and leadeth me by the still waters. 
He restoreth my soul: 
and leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 
His Name’s sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow 
of death: 
I will fear no evil; 
For Thou art with me; 
Thy rod and Thy staff, they comfort me. 


5 Thou dost prepare a table before me in the sight of 
my enemies: 
Thou dost anoint my head with oil; 
and my cup runneth over. 


Doubtless kindness and mercy shall follow me: 
all the days of my life; 
And I shall remain a long season: 


in the House of the Lord. 
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PSALM XXIV 
A SONG OF THE KING 


HE earth is the Lord’s and all that therein is: | The King as 
the world, and they that dwell therein; bts 
For He hath founded it upon the seas:: 
and established it upon the floods. 


3 Who shall ascend into the mountain of the Lord? 
and who shall stand in the holy place? 


4 Even he that hath innocent hands: 
and a pure heart; 
Who hath not lifted up his mind unto vanity: 
nor sworn deceitfully. 
He shall receive a blessing from the Lord: 
and righteousness from the God of his salvation. 
This is the generation of them that seek Him: 
of them that seek Thy face—this is Jacob. 


The King as 
Guest 


7 Lift up your heads, ye gates: 
and be lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 


3 ‘Who is this King of glory? 
‘The Lord, strong and mighty: 
even the Lord mighty in battle.’ 
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9 Lift up your heads, ye gates: 
and lift up yourselves, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 


‘Who is this King of glory’? 
‘The Lord of Hosts, He is the King of glory”! 


PSALM XXV 
A PRAYER OF CONTRITION AND OF 
TRUSTFULNESS 
NTO Thee, O Lord, lift I up my soul! 
Prayer My God, I trust in Thee: 


let me not be confounded; 
let not my enemies rejoice over me. 
So all that hope in Thee shall not be ashamed: 
but let them be confounded that transgress without 
cause. 


4 Show me Thy ways, O Lord: 
and teach me Thy paths; 
Lead me forth in Thy truth, and teach me: 
for Thou art the God of my salvation, 
in Thee do I trust all the day. 
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5 Remember, O Lord, Thy tender mercies and Thy - 
loving-kindness: 
for they have been for ever. 
Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my rebellions: 
but according to Thy kindness remember Thou me, 
even for Thy goodness’ sake, O Lord. 


7 Gracious and righteous is the Lord: Naps aes 
therefore will He teach sinners in the way. caine Maud 
Them that be meek will He guide in judgment: of God 


and teach the humble His way. 


9 All the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth: 
unto such as keep His covenant and His testimonies. 
(For Thy Name’s sake, O Lord: 
be merciful unto mine iniquity, for it is great.) 
What man is he that feareth the Lord? 
him will He teach the way that he shall choose. 
His soul shall dwell at ease: 
and his seed shall inherit the land 
The secret of the Lord is revealed to them that fear Him: 
and His covenant, to give them understanding. 


14 Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord: 
for He will bring my feet out of the net. 


15 Turn Thy face unto me, and have mercy upon me: Prayer 
for I am desolate and poor. 
The sorrows of my heart are enlarged: 
draw me out of my troubles. 
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18 Look upon my affliction and my travail: 
and forgive all my sins. 
Behold my enemies, for they are many: 
and they hate me with cruel hatred. 
Keep my soul, and deliver me: 
let me not be confounded, for I trust in thee. 
Let my uprightness and equity preserve me: 
for my hope is in Thee. 


Deliver Israel, O God, out of all his troubles. 


PSALM XXVII 
A PSALM OF A GREAT TRUST 


HE Lord is my light and my salvation: Meditation 
whom shall I fear? 
The Lord is the strength of my life: 


of whom shall I be afraid? 


2 When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes 
came upon me to eat up my flesh: 
they stumbled and fell. 

Though a host pitched against me: 
my heart should not be afraid; 

Though war be raised against me: 
I will trust in this. 


4 One thing have I desired of the Lord: 
that I will require; 
Even that I may dwell in the house of the Lord: 
all the days of my life; 
To behold the beauty of the Lord: 
and to visit His Temple. 
For in the time of trouble He shall hide me in 
His tabernacle: 
in the secret place of His pavilion shall He hide me; 
and set me up upon a rock. 
And now shall He lift up my head above my enemies 
round about me: 
therefore will I offer in His tabernacle sacrifices of joy; 
I will sing and praise the Lord. 


53 


Invocation 7 Hearken unto my voice, O Lord, when I cry: 
have mercy also upon me, and hear me. 
When Thou saidest—‘ Seek ye My face’: 
my heart answered unto Thee—‘O Lord, I 
will seek Thy face.’ 


Prayer 9 Hide not therefore Thy face from me: 
nor cast Thy servant away in displeasure; 
Thou hast been my succour: 
Leave me not, neither forsake me, 
O God of my salvation. 
Though my father and my mother should forsake me: 
yet the Lord will gather me up. 


11 Teach me Thy way, O Lord: 
and lead me in a right path, 
because of my enemies. 
Give me not to the least of my adversaries: 
for there are false witnesses risen up against me, 
and such as speak cruelly. 


An Act of I should have fainted except I had believed: 
Prise to see the goodness of the Lord 
in the land of the living. 
Hope in the Lord; be strong: 
and He shall comfort thy heart. 
Trust in the Lord. 
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PSALM XXIX 
A NATURE SONG 


IVE unto the Lord, ye sons of the mighty: 

give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

Give unto the Lord glory due unto His Name: 
worship the Lord in the glorious sanctuary. 


3 The Voice of the Lord is upon the waters: 
the God of glory maketh it to thunder: 
the Lord is upon the great waters. 
The Voice of the Lord breaketh the cedars: 
yea, the Lord breaketh the cedars of Lebanon. 
He maketh them also to leap like a calf: 
Lebanon also and Sirion like a young unicorn. 
The Voice of the Lord divideth the flames of fire: 
The Voice of the Lord maketh the wilderness to tremble; 
the Lord maketh the wilderness of Kadish to tremble. 
The Voice of the Lord maketh the hinds to calve, 
and discovereth the forests: 
therefore in His Temple doth every man speak of 
His glory. 


10 The Lord sitteth upon the floods: 
and the Lord doth remain King for ever. 
The Lord shall give strength unto His people: 
the Lord shall bless His people with peace. 
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restoration 


favour 


discipline 


dependence 
upon God 


PSALM XXX 


THE MAKING OF A SAINT : 
A SONG FROM OUT OF THE NIGHT 


WILL magnify Thee, O Lord : 
for Thou hast exalted me, 


and hast not made my foes to rejoice over me. 


2 O Lord, my God, I cried unto Thee: 
and Thou hast restored me. 
O Lord, Thou hast brought up my soul out of the grave: 
Thou hast revived me from them that go down to the pit. 


4 Sing praises unto the Lord, all ye His saints: 
and give thanks before the remembrance of His holiness. 
For He endureth but a while in His anger: 
but in His favour is life; 
Weeping may abide at evening: 
but joy cometh in the morning. 


6 And in my prosperity I said—‘I shall never be moved’: 
for Thou Lord of Thy goodness, hadst made my 
mountain to stand strong. 
But Thou didst hide Thy face: 
and I was troubled. 


8 ‘Then cried I unto Thee, O Lord: 
and prayed to my Lord— 
“What profit is there in my blood: 
when I go down to the pit? 
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Shall the dust give thanks unto Thee? 
or shall it declare Thy truth? 

Hear, O Lord, and have mercy upon me: 
Lord, be Thou my helper.’ 


11 Thou shalt turn my mourning into joy: assurance and 
Thou hast loosed my sackcloth, gladness 
and girded me with gladness. 

Therefore shall my tongue praise Thee: 


and not cease. 


O Lord, my God: 


I will give thanks unto Thee for ever. 


PSALM XXxXI 


A PRAYER OF SORROWFUL DAYS; THROUGH 
WHICH THE GOODNESS AND THE GOODWILL 
OF GOD ARE LEARNED. GOD NEVER CAN AND 
NEVER WILL DESERT HIS SERVANTS 


N Thee, O Lord, have I put my trust: 
let me never be confounded; 
deliver me in Thy righteousness. 
Bow down Thine ear to me: 
make haste to deliver me, 
Be unto me a strong rock: 
and an house of defence to save me. 
For Thou art my rock and my fortress: 
therefore for Thy Name’s sake direct and guide me. 
Draw me out of the net that they have laid privily for me: 
for ‘Thou art my strength. 
Into Thy hands I commend my spirit: 
for Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of truth. 
I have hated them that give themselves to deceitful vanity: 
for I trust in the Lord. 
I will be glad and rejoice in Thy mercy: 
for Thou hast seen my trouble; 
Thou hast known my soul in adversities: 
And Thou hast not shut me up into the hand of the enemy: 
but hast set my feet at large. 


9 Have mercy upon me, O Lord, for I am in trouble: 
my eye, my soul, and my body are consumed with grief. 
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For my life is wasted with heaviness: 
and my years with mourning. 
My strength faileth for my pain: 
and my bones are consumed. 
I was a reproach among all my enemies: 
but especially among my neighbours; 
And a fear to my acquaintance: 
who seeing me in the street fled from me. 
I am forgotten as a dead man out of mind: 
I am like a broken vessel. 
For I have heard the railing of great men: 
fear was on every side; 
While they conspired together against me: 
and consulted to take my life. 


14 But, I trusted in Thee, O Lord: 

I said—*Thou art my God.’ 

My times are in Thy hand: 
deliver me from the hand of my enemies, 
and from them that persecute me. 

Make Thy face to shine upon Thy servant: 
and save me through Thy mercies. 

Let me not be confounded, O Lord: 
for I have called upon Thee. 

Let the wicked be put to confusion: 
and to silence, in the grave. 

Let the lying lips be made dumb: 
which cruelly, proudly, and spitefully speak against 

the righteous. 
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19 How great is Thy goodness: 
which Thou hast laid up for them that fearThee; 
And done to them that trust in Thee: 
even before the sons of men! 
Thou dost hide them privily in Thy presence: 
from the pride of men; 
Thou keepest them secretly in Thy tabernacle: 
from the strife of tongues. 


21 Blessed be the Lord: 
for He hath showed His marvellous kindness 
toward me in a strong city. 
Though I said in my haste—‘I am cast out of Thy sight’: 
yet Thou didst hear the voice of my prayer 
when I cried unto Thee. 


23 Love ye the Lord, all His saints: 
for the Lord preserveth the faithful, 
and rewardeth abundantly the proud doer. 
All ye that trust in the Lord, be strong: 
and He shall establish your heart. 
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PSALM XXXII 


A PSALM OF PENITENCE, FORGIVENESS, AND 
A NEW CHANCE 


LESSED is he, whose wickedness is forgiven: 
and whose sin is covered. 
Blessed is the man to whom the Lord imputeth 


not iniquity: 
and in whose spirit there is no guile. 


3 When J held my tongue my bones consumed: 
or when I roared all the day; 
For Thy hand is heavy upon me day and night: 
and moisture is turned into the drought of summer. 
Then I acknowledged my sin unto Thee: 
neither hid I my iniquity. 
For I thought—I will confess against myself my wickedness 
unto the Lord’: 
and Thou forgavest the punishment of my sin. 


6 Therefore shall every one that is godly make his prayer 
unto Thee: 
in a time when Thou mayest be found; 
Surely in the flood of great waters: 
they shall not come near him. 


7 Thou art my Secret Place: 
Thou preservest me from trouble; 
Thou compassest me about with joyful deliverance. 
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8 ‘I will instruct thee: 

and teach thee in the way that thou shalt go, 
and I will guide thee with Mine eye.’ 

Be ye not like an horse, or like a mule: 
which understand not; 

Whose mouths thou dost bind with bit and bridle: 
lest they come near thee, 

Many sorrows shall come to the wicked: 
but he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall compass him. 


11 Be glad, ye righteous, and rejoice in the Lord: 
and be joyful, all ye that are upright in heart. 
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PSALM XXXIV 
A SUMMONS TO FAITH 


WILL always give thanks unto the Lord: 
I His praises shall be in my mouth continually: 
My soul shall glory in the Lord: 
the humble shall hear it, and be glad. 


3 Praise ye the Lord with me: \ 
and let us magnify His Name together. 
I sought the Lord and He heard me: 
yea, He delivered me out of all my fear. 


5 They shall look unto Him, and run to Him: 
and their faces shall not be ashamed, saying— 
‘This poor man cried, and the Lord heard him: 
and saved him out ofall his troubles.’ 


7 The angel of the Lord pitcheth round about them 
that fear Him: 
and delivereth them. 
Taste ye, and see how gracious the Lord 1s: 
blessed is the man that trusteth in Him. 


9 Fear the Lord, ye His saints: 
for no thing wanteth to them that fear Him. 
The lions do lack and sufter hunger: 
but they that seek the Lord shall want nothing 
that is good. 
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11 Come, children, hearken unto me: 
I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 


What man is he that desireth life: 

and loveth long days, for to see good? 
Keep thy tongue from evil: 

and thy lips that they speak no guile. 


Eschew evil, and do good: 
seek peace, and follow after it. 


15 The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous: 
and His ears are open unto their cry. 
But the face of the Lord is against them that do evil: 
to cut off their remembrance from the earth. 
The righteous cry, and the Lord heareth them: 
and delivereth them out of all their troubles. 


18 The Lord is near unto them that are of a contrite heart: 

and will save such as be afflicted in spirit. 

Great are the troubles of the righteous: 
but the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

He keepeth all his bones: 
not one of them is broken. 

But malice shall slay the wicked: 
and they that hate the righteous shall perish. 


The Lord redeemeth the soul of His servants: 
and none that trust in Him shall perish. 
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PSALM XXXVI 


THE WICKEDNESS OF THE WICKED IS HIS UN- 
GODLINESS: THE GOODNESS OF THE GOOD IS 
HIS TRUST IN THE GOODNESS OF GOD 


ICKEDNESS saith to the wicked man, even 
\ ) \ / in my heart: 
that there is no fear of God before his eyes. 
For he flattereth himself in his own eyes: 
whiles his iniquity is found worthy to be hated. 
The words of his mouth are iniquity and deceit: 
he hath left off to understand and to do good. 
He imagineth mischief upon his bed: 


he setteth himself upon a way that is not good: 
and doth not abhor evil. 


5 Thy mercy, O Lord, reacheth unto the heavens: An Act of 
and Thy faithfulness unto the clouds. ne 
Thy righteousness is like the mighty mountains: 
Thy judgments are like a great deep; 
Thou, Lord, dost save man and beast. 


7 How excellent is Thy mercy, O God! 
therefore the children of men trust under the shadow 
of Thy wings. 
They shall be satisfied with the fatness of Thy house: 
and Thou shalt give them drink out of the rivers 
of Thy pleasures. 
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For with Thee is the well of life: 
and in Thy light shall we see light. 


10 Extend Thy loving-kindness unto them that know Thee: 
and Thy righteousness unto them that are upright in 
heart. 
Let not the foot of pride come against me: 
and let not the hand of the wicked men move me. 


There they are fallen that work iniquity: 
they are cast down, and shall not be able to rise. 


PSALM XL 
A HYMN OF THE INTIMACY OF FELLOWSHIP 


and He inclined unto me, and heard my cry. 
He brought me also out of the horrible pit: 
out of the miry clay; 
And set my feet upon the rock: 
and ordered my goings. 
And He hath put in my mouth a new song: 
of praise unto our God: 
Many shall see it, and fear: 
and shall trust in the Lord. 


I WAITED patiently for the Lord: 


4 Blessed is the man that maketh the Lord his trust: 
and regardeth not the proud, 
nor such as turn aside to lies. 


5 O Lord, my God: 
Thou hast made Thy wonderful works so many, 
that none can count in order to Thee Thy thoughts 
toward us. 
I would declare and speak of them: 
but they are more than I am able to express. 


6 Sacrifice and offering Thou didst not desire: 
(for mine ears hast Thou prepared) 
burnt offerings and sin offerings hast Thou not required. 
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Then said I—‘Lo, I come: 

for in the roll of Thy book it is written of me. 
I desired to do Thy good will, O my God: 

yea, Thy law is within my heart.’ 


9 I have declared Thy righteousness in the great congregation: 
lo, I will not refrain my lips; 
O Lord, Thou knowest. 
I have not hid Thy righteousness within my heart: 
but I have declared Thy truth and Thy salvation. 
I have not concealed Thy mercy and Thy truth: 
from the great congregation. 


11 Withdraw not Thou Thy tender mercy from me, O Lord: 

let Thy mercy and Thy truth always preserve me. 

For innumerable troubles have compassed me: 
my sins have taken such hold upon me 
that I am not able to look up. 

Yea, they are more in number than the hairs of my head: 
therefore my heart faileth me. 

Let it please Thee, O Lord, to deliver me: 
make haste, O Lord, to help me. 

Let them be confounded and put to shame together: 
that seek my soul to destroy it; 

Let them be driven backward, and put to rebuke: 
that desire my hurt; 

Let them be destroyed for a reward of their shame: 
who say to me—‘Aha! aha!’ 
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16 Let all them that seek Thee rejoice and be glad in Thee: 
and let them that love Thy salvation say alway— 
‘The Lord be praised!’ 


Though I be poor and needy: 
the Lord thinketh upon me: 

Thou art my helper and my deliverer: 
my God, make no tarrying. 


PSALMS XLII AND XLIII 


A PSALM OF DARK DAYS, AND OF WAITING 
‘I HAVE LOST THE GREAT COMPANION’ 


S the hart brayeth for the rivers of water: 
so panteth my soul after Thee, O God. 
My soul thirsteth for God, even for 


the living God: 
when shall I come and appear before the presence of God? 


3 My tears have been my meat day and night: 
while they daily say unto me—‘Where is thy God? 
When I remembered these things I poured out my very 
heart: 
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because I had gone with the multitude, 
And led them into the House of God: 

with the voice of singing and praise, 

as a multitude that keepeth a feast. 


Why art thou cast down, O my soul: 
and unguiet within me? 
Wait on God: , 


Sor I will yet give Him thanks for the help of His presence. 


6 My God, my soul is cast down within me: 
because I remember Thee from the land of Jordan and 
Hermon, and from the Mount Mizar. 
One deep calleth another deep by the noise of the 
waterspouts: 


all Thy waves and Thy floods are gone over me. 


8 The Lord will grant His loving-kindness in the day: 
and in the night that I sing of Him 
even a prayer unto the God of my life. 
I will say unto the Lord who is my Rock: 
‘Why hast Thou forsaken me? 
Why go I mourning when the enemy oppresseth me? 
My bones are cut asunder while mine enemies reproach me: 
Saying daily unto me—“Where is thy God”? 
Why art thou cast down, my soul? 
and why art thou disguieted within me? 
Wait on God, 
Jor I will yet give Him thanks; 
He is my present Help, and my God. 
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unmerciful people: 
deliver me from the deceitful and wicked man. 
For Thou art the God of my strength: 
Why hast Thou put me away? 
Why go I mourning when the enemy oppresseth me? 


J UDGE me, O God, and defend my cause against the 


3 Send Thy light and Thy truth: 
let them lead me, 
let them bring me unto Thy holy mountain and 
to Thy tabernacle. 
Then will I go unto the altar of God: 
even unto the God of my joy and gladness; 
And upon the harp will I give thanks unto Thee: 
O God, my God. 


Why art thou cast down, my soul? 

and why art thou disquieted within me? 
Wait on God: 

for I will yet give Him thanks; 

He is my present Help, and my God. 
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PSALM XLVI 
THE UNFAILING FAITHFULNESS OF GOD: 
A MEDITATION 


OD is our hope and strength and help: 
in trouble ready to be found. 
Therefore will not we fear: 


though the earth be moved; 

and though the mountains fall into the midst of the sea. 
Though the waters thereof rage and be troubled: 

and the mountains shake at the surges of the same. 


4 Yet there is a river 
whose stream shall make glad the city of God: 
even the sanctuary of the tabernacle of the Most High. 
God is in the midst of it: 
therefore shall it not be moved; 
God shall help it: 
very early. 
When the nations raged and the kingdoms were moved: 
God thundered and the earth melted. 


The Lord of Hosts is with us: 
the God of Jacob is our refuge. 


8 Come and behold the works of the Lord: 
what desolations He hath made in the earth. 
He maketh wars to cease unto the ends of the world: 
He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear; 
and burneth the chariot with fire. 


ie 


‘Be still, and know that I am God: 
I will be exalted among the heathen; 
I will be exalted in the earth.’ 


The Lord of Hosts is with us: 
the God of Jacob is our refuge. 


PSALM L 
GOD HATH SPOKEN 


HE God of gods, even the Lord, hath spoken: 
and called the earth from the rising up 
of the sun 
unto the going down thereof. 


Out of Zion, which is the perfection of beauty: 
hath God shined. 


3 Our God shall come, and shall not keep silence: 
a fire shall devour before Him, 
and a mighty tempest shall be moved round about Him. 
He shall call the heavens above: 
and the earth, to judge His people— 
‘Gather My saints together unto Me: 
those that make a covenant with Me, with sacrifice.’ 
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to His people 


(And the heavens shall declare His righteousness: 
for God is Judge Himself.) 
‘Hear, O My people, and I will speak: 
hear, O Israel, and I will testify unto thee; 
for I am God, even thy God. 
I will not reprove thee for thy sacrifices or thy 
burnt offerings: 
that have not been continually before Me. 
I will take no bullock out of thy house: 
nor goats out of thy folds. 
For all beasts of the forest are Mine: 
and the beasts on a thousand mountains. 
I know all the fowls on the mountains: 
and the wild beasts of the fields are Mine. 
If I be hungry I will not tell thee: 
for the world is Mine, and all that therein is. 
Will I eat the flesh of bulls? 
or drink the blood of goats? 
Offer unto God praise: 
and pay thy vows unto the Most High. 
And call upon Me in the day of trouble: 
so will I deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify Me.’ 


tothe wicked 16 But unto the wicked said God— 


‘What hast thou to do to declare My ordinances: 

that thou shouldest take My covenant upon thy mouth; 
Seeing thou hatest to be reformed: 

and hast cast My words behind thee? 
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For when thou seest a thief, thou runnest with him: 
and thou art partaker with the adulterers. 

Thou givest thy mouth to evil: 
and with thy tongue thou forgest deceit. 

Thou sittest and speakest against thy brother: 
and slanderest thy mother’s son. 

These things hast thou done, and I held My tongue: 
therefore thou thoughtest that I was like thee; 
but I will reprove thee, and set them in order before thee. 

O consider this, ye that forget God: 
lest I tear you in pieces, 
and there be none that can deliver you.’ 


He that offereth praise: 
glorifieth Me; 

And to him that disposeth his way aright: 
will I show the salvation of God.’ 
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PSALM LI 
A PRAYER OF CONTRITION AND OF HOPE 


AVE mercy upon me, O God, according to Thy 
loving-kindness: 
according to the multitude of Thy compassions, 


put away my iniquities: 
Wash me throughly from my iniquity: 
and cleanse me from my sin. 
For I know my iniquity: 
and my sin is alway before me. 
Against Thee, against Thee only, have I sinned: 
and done evil in Thy sight; 
That Thou mayest be just when Thou speakest: 
and pure when Thou judgest. 


5 Behold, I was born in iniquity: 
and in sin hath my mother conceived me. 


6 Behold, Thou lovest truth in the inward affections: 
therefore hast Thou taught me wisdom in the 
secret of my heart. 


7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: 
wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 
Make me to hear joy, and gladness: 
that the bones which Thou hast broken may rejoice. 
Hide Thy face from my sins: 
and put away all my iniquities. 
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Create in me a clean heart, O God: 
and renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from Thy presence: 
and take not Thy holy spirit from me. 
Restore to me the joy of Thy salvation; 
and stablish me with Thy free spirit. 
Then shall I teach Thy ways unto the wicked: 
and sinners shall be converted unto Thee. 
Deliver me from blood, O God, Who art the God 
of my salvation: 
and my tongue shall sing joyfully of Thy righteousness. 
Open Thou my lips, O Lord: 
and my mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
For Thou desirest not sacrifice, though I would give it: 
Thou delightest not in burnt offering. 
The sacrifices of God are a contrite spirit: 
A contrite and broken heart, O God, Thou wilt not 
despise. 


16 Be favourable unto Zion for Thy good pleasure: 
build up the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then shalt Thou accept the sacrifices of righteousness: 
even the burnt offering and oblation; 
then shall they offer calves upon Thine Altar. 
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PSALM LXI 
A PRAYER 


EAR my cry, O God: 
give ear unto my prayer. 


2 From the ends of the earth will I cry unto Thee when my 
heart is overwhelmed: 
bring me upon the Rock that is higher than I. 
For Thou hast been my hope: 
and a strong tower against the enemy. 
I will dwell in Thy tabernacle for ever: 
and my trust shall be under the covering of Thy wings. 


5 For Thou, O God, hast heard my desires: 
Thou hast given a heritage unto those that fear 
Thy Name. 

Thou shalt give the king a long life: 
his years shall be of many ages. 

He shall dwell before God for ever: 
prepare mercy and faithfulness, 
that they may preserve him. 


So will I sing praise unto Thy Name: 
in performing daily my vows. 
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PSALM LXII 


A MEDITATION UPON THE 
TRUSTWORTHINESS OF GOD 


ET my soul keepeth silence unto God: 
of Him cometh my salvation. 
Yet He is my strength, and my salvation, and 
my defence: 
therefore I shall not much be moved. 
How long will ye imagine mischief against a man? 
ye shall be all slain; 
Yea ye shall be as a bowed wall: 
or as a wall shaken. 
Yet they consult to cast him down from his dignity: 
their delight is in lies: 
They bless with their mouths: 
but curse with their hearts. 


6 Yet my soul, keep thou silence unto God: 
Sor my hope is in Him. 
Yet He is my strength, and my salvation, and my defence: 
therefore I shall not be moved. 
In God is my salvation and my glory: 
the rock of my strength; 
in God is my trust. 


g Trust in Him alway, ye people: 
pour out your hearts before Him; 
for God is our hope. 
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10 Yet the children of men are vanity: 
the chief men are liars, 
To lay them upon a balance: 
they are altogether lighter than vanity. 
Trust not in oppression, nor in robbery; be not vain: 
if riches increase set not your hearts thereon. 


God spake once, or twice: 


I have heard it, that power belongeth unto God; 
And to Thee, O Lord, mercy: 


for Thou rewardest every one according to his works. 
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PSALM LXIII 
A PSALM OF DESIRE, AND OF SATISFACTION 


GOD, Thou art my God: 
earnestly will I seek Thee; 
My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh 


longeth greatly after Thee: 
in a barren and dry land without water. 


2 Thus I beheld Thee, as in the Sanctuary: 
when I behold Thy power and Thy glory. 
For Thy loving-kindness is better than life: 
therefore my lips shall praise Thee. 
Thus will I magnify Thee all my life: 
and lift up my hands in Thy Name. 


5 My soul shall be satisfied as with marrow and fatness: 
and my mouth shall praise Thee with joyful lips. 
When I remember Thee upon my bed: 
and when I think upon Thee in the night watches. 
Because Thou hast been my Helper: 
therefore under the shadow of Thy wings will I rejoice. 


8 My soul cleaveth unto Thee: 
for Thy right hand upholdeth me; 
Therefore they that seek my soul to destroy it: 
they shall go into the lowest parts of the earth. 
They shall be cast down with the edge of the sword: 
and they shall be a portion for foxes, 
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But the king shall rejoice in God: 
and all that swear by Him shall rejoice in Him, 
for the mouth of them that speak lies shall be stopped. 


PSALM LXV 
A SONG OF 'THE GOODNESS OF GOD 


GOD, praise waiteth for Thee in Zion: 
and unto Thee shall the vow be performed. 
Because Thou hearest the prayer: 

unto Thee shall all flesh come. 


2 Wicked deeds have prevailed against me: 
but Thou wilt be merciful unto our transgressions. 


4 Blessed is he whom Thou choosest: 
and causest to come to Thee; 
He shall dwell in Thy courts: 
and we shall be satisfied with the pleasures of Thy house, 
even of Thy holy temple. 


5 O God of our salvation: 
Thou wilt answer us with fearful signs in Thy 
righteousness,— 
O Thou the hope of all the ends of the earth: 
and of them that are far off in the sea. 
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6 He stablisheth the mountains by His power: 
and is girded about with strength, 
He appeaseth the noise of the seas: 
and the noise of the waves thereof; 
and the tumults of the people. 
They also that dwell in the uttermost parts of the earth: 
shall be afraid of Thy signs; 
Thou shalt make the East and the West: 
to rejoice. 
Thou visitest the earth and waterest it: 
Thou makest it very rich; 
the river of God is full of water. 
Thou preparest them corn: 
for so Thou appointest it. 
Thou waterest abundantly the furrows thereof, 
Thou causest the rain to descend into the valleys thereof: 
Thou makest it soft with showers: 
and blessest the bud thereof. 
Thou crownest the year with Thy goodness: 
and Thy steps drop fatness: 
They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness: 
and the hills shall be compassed with gladness. 
The pastures are clad with sheep: 
the valleys also shall be covered with corn; 
Therefore they shout for joy; 
and sing. 
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PSALM LXVI 
A CALL TO REJOICING IN GOD 


EJOICE in God, all ye inhabitants of the earth: 
R sing forth the glory of His Name: 
make His praise glorious. 
Say unto God—‘How terrible art Thou in Thy work: 
through the greatness of Thy power 


shall Thine enemies be in subjection unto Thee.’ 


4 All the world shall worship Thee, and sing unto Thee: 
even sing of Thy Name— 
‘Come, and behold the works of God: 
He is terrible in His doing towards the sons of men. 
He hath turned the sea into dry land: 
they passed through the river on foot: 
there did we rejoice in Him. 
He ruleth the world with His power: 
His eyes behold the nations: 


the rebellious shall not exalt themselves.’ 


8 Praise our God, ye people: 
and make the voice of His praise to be heard. 
Who holdeth our souls in life: 
and suffereth not our feet to slip. 
For Thou, O God, hast proved us: 
Thou hast tried us as silver is tried. 


‘Thou hast brought us into the snare: 
and laid a strait chain upon our loins. 
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Thou hast caused men to ride over our heads: 
we went into fire and into water: 
but Thou broughtest us out into a wealthy place. 


13 [ will go into Thy house with burnt offerings: 
and will pay Thee my vows— 
Which my lips have promised and my mouth hath spoken: 
in my affliction. 
I will offer unto Thee burnt offerings of fat rams, 
with incense: 


I will prepare bullocks and goats. 


16 Come and hearken, all ye that fear God: 
and I will tell you what He hath done to my soul. 
I called unto Him with my mouth: 
and He was exalted with my tongue. 
If I regard wickedness in my heart: 
the Lord will not hear me; 
But God hath heard me: 
and considered the voice of my prayer. 


Praised be God! 
Who hath not put back my prayers, 
nor His mercy from me. 
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PSALM LXVII 
A MISSIONARY HYMN 


OD be merciful to us, and bless us: 
and cause His face to shine among us. 


That they may know Thy way upon earth: 
and Thy saving health among all nations. 
Let the people praise Thee, O God: 
let all the people praise Thee. 


4 Let the people be glad, and rejoice: 
for Thou shalt judge the people righteously, 
and govern the nations upon the earth. 
Let all the people praise Thee, O God: 
let all the people praise Thee. 


6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: 
and God, even our God, shall bless us. 
God shall bless us: 
and all the ends of the earth shall fear Him. 
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PSALM LXVIII 


THE SONG OF THE VICTORIOUS 
MARCH OF GOD 


OD will arise, and His enemies shall be scattered: 
they also that hate Him shall flee before Him. 
As the smoke vanisheth: 
so shalt Thou drive them away: 
And as wax melteth before the fire: 
so shall the wicked perish at the presence of God. 
But the righteous shall be glad and rejoice before God: 
yea they shall leap for joy. 


4 Sing unto God, sing praises unto His Name: 
exalt Him that rideth upon the heavens in His Name 
IAH, 

and rejoice before Him. 

He is a Father of the fatherless, and a Judge of the widows: 
even God in His holy habitation. 

God maketh the solitary to dwell in families: 
and delivereth them that were prisoners in stocks; 


but the rebellious shall dwell in a dry land. 


7 O God, when Thou wentest forth before Thy people: 
when Thou wentest through the wilderness, 
The earth shook and the heavens dropped: 
at the presence of this God; 
Even Sinai was moved: 
at the presence of God; 
even the God of Israel. 
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Thou, O God, sendedst a gracious rain upon thine 
inheritance: 
and Thou didst refresh it when it was weary. 
Thy congregation dwell therein :(?) 
for Thou, O God, hast of Thy goodness prepared 
it for the poor. 


11 The Lord gave matter to the women: 
to tell of the great army— 
‘Kings of the armies did flee, they did flee: 
and she that remained in the house divided the spoil. 
Though ye have lain among pots: 
yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove that is covered 
with silver; 
and whose feathers are like yellow gold.’ 


14 When the Almighty scattered kings in it: 
it was white as the snow in Zalmon. 
The mountain of God is like the mountain of Bashan: 
it isa high mountain, as Mount Bashan. 
Why leap ye, ye high mountains? 
as for this mountain, God delighteth to dwell in it: 
yea, the Lord will dwell in it for ever. 


17 The chariots of God are twenty thousand angels: 
and the Lord is among them as in the Sanctuary of Sinai. 
Thou art gone up on high: 
Thou hast led captivity captive, and received gifts for 
men; 
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Yea, even the rebellious hast thou led: 
that the Lord God might dwell there.(?) 


19 Praised be the Lord: 
even the God of our salvation: 
Which ladeth us daily with benefits. 
This is our God, even the God that saveth us: 
and to the Lord God belong the issues of death. 
Surely God will wound the head of His enemies: 
and the hairy pate of him that walketh in his sins. 


22 The Lord hath said—‘I will bring my people again from 
Bashan: 
I will bring them again from the depths of the sea. 
That thy foot may be dipped in blood: 
and the tongue of thy dogs in the blood of the enemies: 
even in it.’ 


24 They have seen, O God, Thy goings: 
the goings of my God, and my King, 
Who art in the Sanctuary. 
The singers went before: 
the players of instruments after: 
in the midst were the maids playing with timbrels— 


26 ‘Praise ye God in the assemblies: 
and the Lord, ye that are of the fountain of Israel!’ 


There was little Benjamin with their ruler: 
and the princes of Judah with their assembly: 
the princes of Zabulon and the princes of Naphtali. 


89 


Thy God hath appointed thy strength: 
stablish, O God, thatiwhich Thou hast wrought in us: 
out of Thy Temple in Jerusalem. 
Kings shall bring presents unto Thee: 
destroy the company of the spearmen and multitude of 
the mighty bulls 
With the calves of the people that tread under feet 
pieces of silver: (?) 
scatter the people, that delight in war. 
Then shall the princes come out of Egypt: 
Ethiopia shall haste to stretch out her hands unto God. 


32 Sing unto God, O ye kingdoms of the earth: 
sing praise unto the Lord: 
To Him that rideth upon the most high heavens 
from the beginning: 
behold, He will send forth by His voice a mighty sound. 
Ascribe the power to God: 
for His majesty is upon Israel 
and His strength is in the clouds— 


‘O God, Thou art terrible out of Thy holy Places: 
the God of Israel is He that giveth strength and power 
unto the people.’ 


Praised be God! 
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PSALM LXXII 
THE SONG OF THE IDEAL KING 


IVE Thy judgments to the king, O God: 

and Thy righteousness to the king’s son. 

Then shall he judge Thy people in righteousness: 
and the poor with equity. 


The mountains and the hills shall bring peace to the people: 
with justice. 


4 He shall judge the poor of the people: 

he shall save the children of the needy: 
and shall subdue the oppressor. 

They shall fear Thee as long as the sun and moonendureth: 
from generation to genereration. 

He shall come down like the rain upon the mown grass: 
and as the showers that water the earth. 

In his days shall the righteous flourish: 
and abundance of peace so long as the moon endureth. 


8 His dominion shall be also from sea to sea: 

and from the river unto the ends of the land. 

They that dwell in the wilderness shall kneel before him: 
and his enemies shall lick the dust. 

The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall bring presents: 
the kings of Sheba and Seba shall bring gifts. 

Yea, all kings shall worship him: 
all nations shall serve him. 
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12 For he shall deliver the poor when he crieth: 
the needy also, and him that hath no helper. 
He shall be merciful to the poor and needy: 
and shall preserve the souls of the poor. 
He shall redeem their souls from deceit and violence: 
and dear shall their blood be in his sight. 


15 Yea, he shall live: 
and to him shall they give of the gold of Sheba. 
They shall also pray for him continually: 
and daily bless him. 


16 A handful of corn shall be sown in the earth 
even in the top of the mountains: 
and the fruit thereof shall shake even like the trees of 
Lebanon; 
And the children shall flourish out of the city: 
like the grass of the earth. 


17 His name shall be for ever: 
his name shall endure as long as the sun, 
All nations shall bless him: 
and be blessed in him. 


Blessed be the Lord God, even the God of Israel: 
Who only doeth wondrous things; 
And blessed be His glorious Name for ever: 
and let all the earth be filled with His glory. 
So be it: 
Even so be it. 


92 


PSALM LXXIII 
YET, GOD IS GOOD! 


ET, God is good to Israel: 
even to the pure in heart. 


2 As for me, my feet were almost gone: The Mystery 

my steps had well nigh slipped. of life 

For I fretted at the foolish: 
when I saw the prosperity of the wicked; 

For there are no bands in their death: 
but they are lusty and strong. 

They are not in trouble as other men: 
neither are they plagued with other men. 

Their pride is as a chain unto them: 
and cruelty covereth them as a garment. 


Their eyes stand out for fatness: 
they have more than heart can wish. 
They are licentious, and speak wickedly of their oppression: 
they talk presumptuously. 
They set their mouth against heaven: 
and their tongue walketh through the earth. 
Therefore his people turn hither: 
for waters of a full cup are wrung out to them. 
And they say—‘How doth God know it? 
or—‘Is there knowledge in the Most High?’ 
Lo, these are the wicked, yet prosper they always: 
and increase in riches. 
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13 Certainly I have cleansed my heart in vain: 
and washed my hands in innocence. 
For daily have I been punished: 
and chastened every morning. 
If I say—‘I will judge thus’: 
behold, to the generation of Thy children I have 
trespassed. 


The solution 16 Then I thought to know this: 

but it was too painful for me; 

Until I went into the Sanctuary of God: 
then understood I their end. 

Surely Thou hast set them in slippery places: 
and cast them down to desolation. 

How suddenly are they destroyed: 
and horribly consumed. 

As a dream when one awaketh: 
O Lord, when Thou raisest us up 
Thou shalt make their image despised. 


Ihave God. 21 Certainly my heart was vexed: 
and I was pricked in my reins: 
So foolish was I, and ignorant: 
I was as a beast before Thee. 
Yet, I was always with Thee: 
Thou hast held me by Thy right hand. 
Thou wilt guide me by Thy counsel: 
and afterward receive me to glory. 
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Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 

and I have desired none in the earth with Thee. 
My flesh faileth, and my heart also: 

but God is the strength of my heart, 

and my portion for ever. 


For lo, they that withdraw themselves from 
Thee shall perish: 
Thou destroyest all them that go a-whoring from Thee. 


As for me, it is good for me to draw near to God: 


therefore I have put my trust in the Lord God, 
that I may declare all Thy works. 


95 


PSALM LXXVII 


‘I REMEMBERED’: 
A MEDITATION UPON LIFE’S MYSTERIES AND 
THEIR SOLUTIONS 


Y voice came to God when I cried: 
my voice came to God, and He heard me. 


2 In the day of my trouble I sought the Lord: 
my sore ran and ceased not in the night; 
my soul refused comfort. 

I remembered I did think upon God, and was troubled: 
Gee I prayed, and my spirit was full of anguish. 
Thou keepest mine eyes waking: 
I was astonied, and could not speak. 


Iremembered 5 Then I considered the days of old: 
the past and the years of ancient time; 
I called to remembrance my songs in the night: 
I communed with my own heart, 
and my spirit searched diligently :— 
‘Will the Lord absent Himself for ever? 
and will He show no more favour? 
Is His mercy clean gone for ever? 
doth His promise fail for evermore? 
Hath God forgotten to be merciful? 
hath He shut up His tender mercies in displeasure ?” 
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to And I said—*This is my death’: I remembered 


yet I remembered the years of the right hand Peale ef 
6Fthe Most High, iar 
certainly I remembered Thy wonders of old. 
I did also meditate all Thy works: I remembered 
and did muse on (divise) Thine acts, saying— Re Ouse: 


“Thy way, O God, is in the Sanctuary: 
who is so great a god as our God? 
Thou art the God that doest wonders: 
Thou hast declared Thy power among the people. 
Thou hast redeemed Thy people with Thine arm: 
even the sons of Jacob and Joseph.’ 


16 The waters saw Thee, O God: 
the waters saw Thee, and were afraid, 
yea, the depths trembled. 

The clouds poured out water: 
the heavens gave a sound, 
yea, Thine arrows were abroad. 

The voice of Thy thunder was round about: 
the lightnings lightened the world; 
the earth trembled and shook. 

Thy way is in the sea: 
and Thy paths in the great waters; 
and Thy footsteps are not known. 

Thou didst lead Thy people like sheep: 
by the hand of Moses and Aaron. 
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The Lament 


The Prayer 


PSALM LXXIX 


A LAMENT AND PRAYER OF THE EXILED 
PEOPLE OF GOD 


(This Psalm is used by Jewish worshippers on Fridays, and may 
well be used in fellowship with them) 


GOD, the heathen are come into Thy 
inheritance: 
Thy holy temple they have defiled, 
and made Jerusalem heaps of stones. 
The dead bodies of Thy servants have they given: 
to be meat unto the fowls of the heaven, 
And the flesh of Thy saints: 
unto the beasts of the earth. 
Their blood have they shed round about Jerusalem: 
and there was none to bury them. 


We are a reproach to our neighbours, even a scorn: 
and derision unto them that are round about us. 


5 Lord, how long—wilt Thou be angry for ever? 
shall Thy jealousy burn like fire? 
Pour out Thy wrath upon the heathen that have not 
known Thee: 
and upon the kingdoms that have not called upon 
Thy Name. 
For they have devoured Jacob: 
and made his dwelling-place desolate. 
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Remember not against us former iniquities: 
but make haste, and let Thy tender mercies prevent us; 
for we are in great misery. 
Help us, O God, of our salvation: 
for the glory of Thy Name; 
And be merciful unto our sins: 
for Thy Name’s sake. 
Wherefore should the heathen say ‘Where is their God’? ~The Plea 
let Him be known among the heathen in our sight 
by the vengeance of the blood of Thy servants that is shed. 
Let the sighing of the prisoners come before Thee: 
according to Thy mighty arm preserve 
the children of death. 
And render to our neighbours sevenfold into their bosoms 
their reproach: 
wherewith they have reproached Thee, O Lord. 


So we Thy people, and sheep of Thy pasture: 
shall praise Thee for ever and ever; 

And from generation to generation: 
we will set forth Thy praises. 
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PSALM LXXXIV 
A SONG OF DESIRE AFTER THE HOUSE 
OF GOD 


MOR D obtlostsea ae 
how amiable are Thy tabernacles! 


2 My soul longeth, yea, and fainteth: 
for the courts of the Lord; 
For my heart and my flesh rejoiceth: 
in the living God. 


3 Yea, the sparrow hath found her a house: 
and the swallow a nest for her, 
where she may lay her young; 
Even by Thy altar, O Lord of Hosts: 
my King, and my God. 
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy House: 
They will ever praise Thee. 


5 Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: 
and in whose heart are Thy ways; 
They, going through the vale of Baca: 
make walls therein; 
the rain also covereth the pools. 
They go from strength to strength: 
and appear before God in Zion. 
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8 O Lord God of Hosts, hear my prayer: 

hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God, our shield: 
and look upon the face of thine anointed. 

For a day in Thy courts: 
is better than a thousand other-where: 

I had rather be a door-keeper in the House of my God: 
than to dwell in the tabernacles of wickedness. 


11 For the Lord God is the Sun and Shield to us: 
The Lord will give grace and glory; 
And no good thing will He withhold: 
from them that walk uprightly. 
O Lord of Hosts: 
Blessed is the man that trusteth in Thee! 


IOI 


A plea from 
past 
experience 


The Prayer 


The great 
Hope 


PSALM LXXXV 


A PRAYER IN DAYS OF SORROW, FOLLOWED 


BY A MEDITATION UPON THE SURE MERCY 
OF GOD 


ORD, Thou hast been favourable unto Thy land: 
Thou hast brought again the captivity of Jacob. 
| 4 Thow hast forgiven the iniquities of Thy people: 
and covered all their sin. 


Thou hast withdrawn all Thine anger: 
and hast turned back from the fierceness of Thy wrath. 


4 Turn us, O God of our salvation: 

and release Thine anger towards us. 

Wilt Thou be angry with us for ever? 
wilt Thou prolong Thy wrath from one generation 

on to another? 

Wilt Thou not turn again, and quicken us: 
that Thy people may rejoice in Thee? 

Show us Thy mercy, O God: 
and grant us Thy salvation. 


8 I will hear what the Lord God will say: 
for He will speak peace unto His people and 
to His saints: 
that they turn not again to folly. 
Surely His salvation is near unto them that fear Him: 
that glory may dwell in our land. 
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Mercy and truth shall meet: 

righteousness and peace shall kiss one another. 
Truth shall bud out of the earth: 

and righteousness shall look down from heaven. 
Yea, the Lord shall give good things: 

and our land shall give her increase. 
Righteousness shall go before Him: 

and set her steps in the way. 
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Pleas: 
1. My own 
earnestness 


2. Thy good- 


ness 


The Prayer 


PSALM LXXXVI 
A PERSONAL PRAYER 


for I am poor and needy. 
Preserve Thou my soul, for I am merciful: 
save Thy servant that trusteth in Thee. 
Be merciful unto me, O Lord: 
for I cry upon Thee continually. 
Rejoice the soul of Thy servant: 
for unto Thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 


I NCLINE Thine ear, O Lord, and hear me: 


5 For Thou, Lord, art good and merciful: 
and of great kindness unto all them that call upon Thee. 
Give ear, Lord, unto my prayer: 
and hearken to the voice of my supplication. 
In the day of my trouble I will call upon Thee: 
for Thou hearest me. 
Among the gods there is none like Thee, O Lord: 
and there is none that can do like Thy works. 


11 Teach me Thy way, O Lord; 

and I will walk in Thy truth; 

Knit my heart unto Thee: 
that I may fear Thy Name. 

I will praise Thee, O Lord my God, with all my heart: 
yea, I will glorify Thy Name for ever. 

For great is Thy mercy toward me: 
and Thou hast delivered my soul from the lowest grave. 
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14 O God, the proud are risen against me: 

and the assemblies of violent men have fought for my soul; 
and have not set Thee before them. 

But Thou, O Lord, art a pitiful God, and merciful: 
slow to anger, and great in kindness and truth. 

Turn unto me, and have mercy upon me: 
give Thy strength unto Thy servant; 
and save the son of Thy handmaid. 

Show a token of Thy goodness toward me: 
that they which hate me may see it and be ashamed: 


Because Thou, O Lord, hast chosen me: Immediate t 
assurance 0 
and comforted me. response 
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PSALM LXXXVII 


THE ‘GREAT LYRIC OF UNIVERSALISM’ 
(MonTEFIorE) 


OD laid His foundations among 
the holy mountains! 


The Lord loveth the gates of Zion: 
above all the habitations of Jacob. 

Glorious things are spoken of Thee: 
O city of God— 


4 ‘I will make mention of Rahab and Babylon: 
amongst them that know me. 
Behold Palestine and Tyre, with Ethiopia: 
there is he born.” 


6 And of Zion it shall be said—‘Many are born in her: 
and He, even the Most High, shall establish her.’ 
The Lord shall count when He writeth the people: 
‘he was born there.’ 


As well the singers as the players on instruments 
shall praise Thee: 
All my springs are in Thee. 
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PSALM LXXXVIII 
A CRY OUT OF THICK DARKNESS 


LORD God of my salvation: 
I cry day and night before Thee. 
Let my prayers enter into Thy presence: 


Incline Thine ear to my cry. 


3 For my soul is filled with evils: 

and my life draweth near to the grave. 

I am counted among them that go down into the pit: 
and am as a man without strength— 

Free among the dead, like the slain lying in the grave: 
whom Thou rememberest no more: 
and they are cut off from Thy hand. 

Thou hast laid me in the lowest pit: 
in darkness and in the deep. 

Thine indignation lieth upon me: 
and Thou hast vexed me with all Thy waves. 

Thou hast put away my acquaintance from me: 
and made me to be abhorred of them; 
I am shut up and cannot get forth. 

Mine eye is sorrowful through mine affliction: 
Lord, I call daily upon Thee: 
I stretch out my hands unto Thee. 

Wilt Thou show a miracle to the dead? 
or shall the dead rise and praise Thee? 

Shall Thy loving-kindness be declared in the grave? 
or Thy faithfulness in destruction? 
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Shall Thy wondrous works be known in the dark? 
and Thy righteousness in the land of oblivion? 


13 But unto Thee have I cried, O Lord: 
and early shall my prayer come before Thee. 
Lord, why rejectest Thou my soul: 
and hidest Thy face fromime? 
I am afilicted, and at the point of death: 
from my youth I suffer Thy terrors, 
doubting of my life. 
Thine indignations go over me: 


and Thy fear hath cut me off. 


They came round about me daily like water: 
and compassed me together. 

My lovers and friends hast Thou put away from me: 
and my acquaintance hid themselves.* 


* This Psalm ends so abruptly that we venture to think that it is 
an unfinished fragment, Did the writer’s long suffering end in the 
release of death? Or did relief come in response to his cry; so that he 
never returned to this poem; but sang of ‘Mercy and judgment’ in- 
stead?_A. H. S. 


PSALM XC 


‘THE ALL OF GOD, AND THE NOTHING OF 
THE CREATURE’ 


ORD, Thou hast been our habitation: 
from generation to generation. 


2 Before the mountains were made: 
and before Thou hadst formed the earth and the world, 
Even from everlasting to everlasting: 
Thou art our God. 
Thou turnest man to destruction: 
again Thou sayest—‘Return, ye sons of Adam.’ 
For a thousand years in Thy sight: 
are as yesterday when it is past, 
and as a watch in the night. 
Thou hast overflowed them; they are as a sleep: 
in the morning he groweth like the grass; 
In the morning it flourisheth and groweth: 
but in the evening it is cut down and withereth. 


7 For we are consumed by Thine anger: 
and by Thy wrath are we troubled, 
Thou hast set our iniquities before Thee: 
and our secret sins in the light of Thy countenance. 
For all our days are passed in Thine anger: 
we have spent our years as a thought. 
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The time of our life is threescore years and ten: 
if they be of strength, fourscore years— 

Yet their strength is but labour and sorrow: 
for it is cut off quickly, 
and we flee away. 


11 Who knoweth the power of Thy wrath? 
for according to Thy fear is Thine anger. 
Teach us so to number our days: 
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 


13 Return, O Lord; how long? 
and be pacified toward Thy servants. 
Fill us with Thy mercy in the morning: 
so shall we rejoice and be glad all our days. 
Comfort us according to the daysthat Thou hast afflicted us: 
and according to the years that we have seen evil. 
Let Thy work be seen towards Thy servants: 
and Thy glory upon their children; 
And let the beauty of the Lord our God be upon us: 
and direct Thou the work of our hands upon us; 
even direct the work of our hands. 


IIo 


PSALM XCl 
THE SONG OF SAFETY 


HOSOdwelleth in the secret of the Most High: The great fact 
shall abide in the shadow of the Almighty. 


2 I will say unto the Lord—‘O my Hope and my Fortress”! 
He is my God, in Him will I trust. 


3 Surely He will deliver thee from the snare of the hunter: 
and from the noisome pestilence, 
He will cover thee under His wings: 
and thou shalt be sure under His feathers: 
His truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 
Thou shalt not be afraid of the fear of the night: 
nor of the arrow that flieth by day; 
Nor of the pestilence that walketh in the darkness: 
nor of the plague that destroyeth at noonday; 
A thousand shall fall at thy side: 
and ten thousand at thy right hand; 
but it shall not come near thee. 
Doubtless with thine eyes shalt thou behold 
and see the reward of the wicked. 
For thou hast said—‘the Lord is my Hope’; 
thou hast set the Most High for thy Refuge. 
There shall no evil come unto thee: 
neither shall any plague come near thy tent. 


IIl 


My response 


The poet’s 
enlargement 


For He shall give His angels charge over thee: 
to keep thee in all thy ways. 
They shall bear thee in their hands: 
that thou hurt not thy foot against a stone. 
Thou shalt walk upon the lion and the asp: 
the young lion and the dragon shalt thou tread under foot. 


When within 14 Because he hath loved Me, therefore will I deliver him: 
ee finpia I will exalt him because he hath known My Name. 
voiceisheard He shall call upon Me, and I will hear him: 
I will be with him in trouble; 
I will deliver him, and glorify him: 
With long life will I satisfy him: 


and show him My salvation. 


PSALM XCIII 
“THE LORD REIGNETH’ 


| “\ HE Lord reigneth and is clothed with majesty: 

the Lord is clothed and girded with power. 
, The world also is established: 

that it cannot be moved; 


Thy throne is established of old: 
Thou art from everlasting. 


3 The floods have lifted up, O Lord: 
the floods have lifted up their voice, 
the floods lift up their waves. 
The waves of the sea are marvellous: 
through the noise of waters; 
yet the Lord on high is more mighty. 


Thy testimonies are very sure: 
holiness becometh Thy house, O Lord, for ever. 


PSALM XCVI 
‘THE LORD REIGNETH?’ 


ING unto the Lord a new song: 
sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 
Sing unto the Lord, and praise His Name: 
declare His salvation from day to day. 
Declare His glory among all nations: 
and His wonders among all people. 


4 For the Lord is great, and much to be praised: 
He is to be feared above all gods. 
For all the gods of the people are idols: 
but the Lord made the heavens. 
Strength and glory are before Him: 
power and beauty are in His Sanctuary. 


7 Give unto the Lord, ye families of the people: 

give unto the Lord glory and power. 

Give unto the Lord the glory of His Name: 
bring an offering, and enter into His courts. 

Worship the Lord in the glorious sanctuary: 
tremble before Him all the earth. 

Say unto the nations—‘the Lord reigneth’: 
surely the world shall be stable, and not move; 
and He shall judge the people in righteousness. 


11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad: 
let the sea roar, and all that therein is; 
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Let the field be joyful, and all that is in it: 
let all the trees of the wood then rejoice— 

Before the Lord: 
for He cometh to judge the earth; 

He will judge the world with righteousness: 
and the people in His truth. 


PSALM C 
THE UNIVERSAL HYMN OF PRAISE 


ING ye loud unto the Lord, all the earth: 
serve the Lord with gladness, 
come before Him with joyfulness! 


3 Know ye that even the Lord is God: 
He hath made us, and not we ourselves; 
we are His people, and the sheep of His pasture. 


4 Enter into His gates with praise: 
and into His courts with rejoicing; 
praise Him, and bless His Name. 


5 For the Lord is good: 
His mercy is everlasting; 
and His truth is from generation to generation. 


Tis 


PSALM CII 
A PRAYER IN A TIME OF GREAT DARKNESS 


LORD, hear my prayer: 
and let my cry come unto Thee. 
Hide not Thy face from me in the time 


of my trouble: 

incline Thine ear unto me. 
When I call: 

make haste to hear me. 


3 For my days are consumed like smoke: 
and my bones are burnt like a hearth. 
My heart is smitten and withered like grass: 
because I forgot to eat my bread. 
For the voice of my groaning:(?) 
my bones do cleave unto my skin. 
I am like a pelican of the wilderness: 
I am like an owl of the deserts. 
I watch, and am as a sparrow: 
alone upon the house top. 
My enemies revile me daily: 
and they that rage against me have sworn against me. 
Surely I have eaten ashes as bread: 
and mingled my drink with weeping. 
Because of Thy indignation and Thy wrath: 
for Thou hast heaved me up, and cast me down. 
My days are like a shadow that fadeth: 
and I am withered like grass. 
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12 But Thou, O Lord, dost remain for ever: 
and Thy remembrance from generation to generation. 
Thou wilt arise, and have mercy upon Zion: 
for the time to have mercy thereon— 
for the time appointed is come. 
For Thy servants delight in the stones thereof: 
and have pity on the dust thereof. 
Then the heathen shall fear the Name of the Lord: 
and all the kings of the earth Thy glory. 


16 When the Lord shall build up Zion: 
and shall appear in His glory; 
And shall turn unto the prayer of the desolate: 
and despise not their prayer; 
This shall be written for the generation to come: 
and the people which shall be created shall praise the 
Lord. 


19 For He hath looked down from the height of His sanctuary: 

out of the heaven did the Lord behold the earth. 

That He might hear the mourning of the prisoners: 
and deliver the children of death; 

That they may declare the Name of the Lord in Zion: 
and His praise in Jerusalem: 

When the peoples shall be gathered together: 
and the kingdoms, to serve the Lord. 


23 He abated my strength by the way: 
and shortened my days. 


1A be | 


And I said—‘ O my God, take me not away in the 
midst of my days: 

Thy years endure from generation to generation. 
Thou hast aforetime laid the foundation of the earth: 

and the heavens are the work of Thy hands. 
They shall perish, but Thou shalt endure: 

even they all shall wax old as doth a garment; 
As a vesture shalt Thou change them: 

and they shall be changed. 
But Thou art the same: 

and Thy years shall not fail. 
The children of Thy servants shall continue: 

and their seed shall stand fast in Thy sight.’ 


PSALM CIII 


A MEDITATION UPON GOD: NEAR UNTO HIS 
PEOPLE 


Y soul, praise thou the Lord: 
and all that is within me, praise 
His holy Name. 


2 My soul, praise thou the Lord, 
and forget not all His benefits: 
Who forgiveth all thine iniquity, 
and healeth all thine infirmities; 
Who redeemeth thy life from the grave: 
and crowneth thee with mercy and compassion; 
Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things: 
and thy youth is renewed like the eagle’s. 


6 The Lord executeth righteousness: 
and judgment to all that are oppressed. 
He made His ways known unto Moses: 
and His works unto the children of Israel. 


g The Lord is full of compassion and mercy: 

slow to anger and of great kindness. 

He will not always chide: 
neither will He keep His anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins: 
nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 

For as high as the heaven is above the earth: 
so great is His mercy towards them that fear Him. 


119 


As far as the east is from the west: 
so far hath He removed our sins from us. 
As a father hath compassion on his children: 
so hath the Lord compassion on them that fear Him. 
For He knoweth whereof we are made: 
He remembereth that we are but dust. 
The days of man are as grass: 
as a flower of the field, so flourisheth he. 
For the wind goeth over it, and it is gone: 
and the place thereof shall know it no more. 
But the loving-kindness of the Lord endureth for ever and 
ever upon them that fear Him: 
and His righteousness upon children’s children: 
Unto them that keep His covenant: 
and think upon His commandments to do them. 


19 The Lord hath prepared His throne in heaven: 

and His kingdom ruleth over all. 

Praise the Lord, ye His angels, that excel in strength: 
that do His commandments in obeying the voice 

of His word. 

Praise the Lord, all ye His hosts: 
ye His servants, that do His pleasure. 

Praise the Lord, all ye His works: 
in all places of His dominions. 


My soul, praise thou the Lord ! 
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PSALM CIV 


A MEDITATION UPON GOD: IMMANENT 
IN NATURE: CARING FOR EVERY LIVING 
THING 


M Y soul, praise thou the Lord! 
O Lord, my God, Thou art exceeding great: 
Thou art clothed with glory and honour. 


2 Who covereth Himself with light as with a garment: 
and spreadeth the heavens like a curtain. 
Who layeth the beams of His chamber in the waters: 
and maketh the clouds His chariot, 
and walketh upon the wings of the wind. 
Who maketh the spirits His messengers: 
and a flaming fire His ministers. 


5 He set the earth upon her foundations: 

so that it shall never move. 

Thou coveredst it with the deep as with a garment: 
the waters would stand above the mountains. 

But at Thy rebuke they flee: 
at the voice of Thy thunder they haste away— 

And the mountains ascend, and the valleys descend— 
to the place which Thou hast established for them. 

But Thou hast set them a bound which they shall not pass: 
they shall not return to cover the earth. 
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10 He sendeth the springs into the valleys: 
which run between the mountains. 
They shall give drink to all the beasts of the field: 
and the wild asses shall quench their thirsts. 
By those springs shall the fowls of the heavens dwell: 
and sing among the branches. 
He watereth the mountains from His chambers: 
and the earth is filled with the fruit of Thy works. 
He causeth grass to grow for the cattle: 
and herbs for the use of man, 
that he may bring forth bread out of the earth. 
And wine that maketh glad the heart of man: 
and oil to make the face to shine, 
and bread that strengtheneth man’s heart. 
The high trees are satisfied: 
even the cedars of Lebanon which He hath planted— 
That the birds may make their nests there: 
the stork dwelleth in the firtrees. 
The high mountains are for the goats: 
the rocks are a refuge for the conies. 


19 He appointed the moon for certain seasons: 
the sun knoweth his going down. 
Thou makest darkness, and it is night: 
wherein all the beasts of the forest creep forth. 
The lions roar after their prey: 
and seek their meat at God. 
When the sun riseth they retire: 
and couch in their dens. 
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Then goeth man forth to his work: 
and to his labour, until the evening. 


24 O Lord, how manifold are Thy works: - 

in wisdom hast Thou made them all; 
the earth is full of Thy riches. 

So is this sea, great and wide: 
for therein are things creeping innumerable, 
both small beasts and great. 

There go the ships: 
yea, that Leviathan whom Thou hast made 

to play therein. 


27 All these wait upon Thee: 
that thou mayest give them food in due season; 

Thou givest it to them, and they gather it: 
Thou openest Thine hand, 
and they are filled with good things. 

But if Thou hide Thy face, they are troubled: 
if Thou take away their breath, they die, 
and return to their dust. 

Again, if Thou send forth Thy spirit: 
they are created, 
and Thou renewest the face of the earth. 


31 Glory be to the Lord for ever: 
Let the Lord rejoice in His works. 
He looketh on the earth, and it trembleth: 
He toucheth the mountains, and they smoke. 


123 


33 I will sing unto the Lord all my life: 
I will praise my God while I live. 
Let my words be acceptable unto Him: 
I will rejoice in the Lord. 
Let the sinners be consumed out of the earth: 
and the wicked, till there be no more. 


O my soul, praise thou the Lord! 
Praise ye the Lord! 


PSALM CVII 


‘A GOD OF DELIVERANCES’: 
A CALL TO PRAISE 


RAISE the Lord, for He is good: 
for His mercy endureth for ever. 


2 Let them that have been redeemed of the Lord: The homeless 
show how He hath delivered them from the 
hand of the oppressor ; 
And hath gathered them out of the lands: 
from the east and from the west, 
from the north and from the south. 
When they wandered in the desert and wilderness out of 
the way: 
and found no city to dwell in, 
Both hungry and thirsty: 
their soul fainted in them— 
Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble, 
and He delivered them from their distress. 
And led them forth by the right way, 
that they might go to a city of habitation. 
Let them therefore confess before the Lord His loving-kindness: 
and His wonderful works, before the sons of men; 
For He satisfied the thirsty soul, 
and filled the hungry soul with goodness. 


10 They that dwell in darkness and in the shadow of death: the bound 
being bound in misery and iron, 
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Because they rebelled against the words of the Lord: 
and despised the counsel of the Most High; 
When He humbled their heart with heaviness: 
then they fell down, and there was no helper; 
Then they cried unto the Lord in their trouble: 
and He delivered them from their distress; 
He brought them out of darkness, and out of the 
shadow of death: 
and brake their bands asunder. 
Let them therefore confess before the Lord His loving-kindness: 
and His wonderful works, before the sons of men; 
For He hath broken the gates of brass; 
and burst the bars of iron asunder. 


the sick 17 Fools, by reason of their transgression: 
and because of their iniquity, are afflicted; 
Their soul abhorreth all meat: 
and they are brought to death’s door. 
Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble: 
and He delivereth them from their distress; 
He sendeth His word, and healeth them: 
and delivereth them from their graves. 
Let them therefore confess before the Lord His loving-kindness: 
and His wonderful works, before the sons of men; 
And let them offer sacrifices of praise: 
and declare His works with rejoicing. 


the voyager 23 They that go down to the sea in ships: 
and occupy by the great waters; 
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They see the works of the Lord: 
and His wonders in the deep. 
For He commandeth, and raiseth the stormy wind: 
and it lifteth up the waves thereof: 
They mount up to the heavens, and descend to the deep: 
so that their soul melteth for trouble; 
They are tossed to and fro, and stagger like a drunken man: 
and all their cunning is gone. 
Then they cry unto the Lord in their trouble: 
and He bringeth them out of their distress; 
He turneth the storm to calm: 
so that the waves thereof are still. 
When they are quieted, they are glad: 
and He bringeth them unto the haven where 
they would be. 
Let them therefore confess before the Lord His woving-kindness: 
and His wonderful works, before the sons of men; 
And let them exalt Him in the congregation of the people: 
and praise Him in the assemblies of the elders. 


33 He turneth the floods into a wilderness: Sum of the 
and the springs of water into dryness; wigan lid 
: ; discrimin- 
And a fruitful land into barrenness: ating Provid- 
for the wickedness of them that dwell therein. ence of God. 


Again, He turneth the wilderness into pools of water: 
and the dry land into water springs; 

And there He placeth the hungry: 
and they build a city to dwell in. 

They sow their fields and plant vineyards: 
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which bring forth fruitful increase. 
For He blesseth them and they multiply ene 
and He diminisheth not their cattle. 
Again men are diminished and brought low: 
by oppression, evil, and sorrow. 
He poureth contempt upon princes: 
and causeth them to err in desert places out of the way: 
Yet He raiseth up the poor out of misery: 
and maketh him families like a flock of sheep. 
The righteous shall see it and rejoice: 
and all iniquity shall stop her mouth. 


Who is wise, that he may observe these things? 
for they shall understand the loving-kindness of the Lord. 


PSALM CX 
THE SONG OF THE KING PRIEST 


HE Lord said to my Lord—‘Sit thou at The King 
my right hand: 
until I make thine enemies thy footstool. 


The Lord shall send the rod of thy power out of Zion: 
be thou ruler in the midst of thine enemies. 
Thy people shall come willingly at the assembling 
of thine army in holy beauty: 
the youth of thy womb shall be as the morning dew.’ 


2 The Lord sware, and He will not repent: The Priest 
‘thou art a priest for ever after the Order of Melchizedek.’ 


3 The Lord that is at Thy right hand: 
shall wound kings in the day of His wrath. 
He shall be judge among the heathen: 
He shall fill all with dead bodies, 


and smite the heads over great countries. 


He shall drink of the brook in the way: 
therefore shall he lift up his head. 


PSALM CXI 
A SONG OF THANKSGIVING 


in the assembly and congregation of the just. 


I WILL praise the Lord with my whole heart: 


2 The works of the Lord are great: 
and ought to be sought out of all them that love them. 
His works are beautiful and glorious: 
and His righteousness endureth for ever. 
He hath made His wonderful works to be had in 
remembrance: 
the Lord is merciful and full of compassion. 
He hath given a portion unto them that fear Him: — 
He will ever be mindful of His covenant. 
He hath showed to His people the power of His works: 
in giving unto them the heritage of the heathen. 
The works of His hands are truth and judgment: 
all His statutes are true. 
They are established for ever and ever: 
and are done in truth and equity. 
He sent redemption unto His people: 
He hath commanded His covenant for ever: 
holy and fearful is His Name. 
The beginning of wisdom is the fear of the Lord: 
all they that observe them have good understanding: 
His praise endureth for ever! 
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PSALM CXIII 
A SONG OF PRAISE 


‘RAISE, O ye servants of the Lord: 
p praise ye the Name of the Lord. 
Blessed be the Name of the Lord: 
from henceforth and for ever. ; 
The Lord’s Name is praised: 
from the rising of the sun, 
unto the going down of the same. 


The Lord is high above all nations: 

and His glory above the heavens. 
Who is like unto the Lord our God: 

that hath His dwelling on high; 
Who abaseth Himself to behold: 

things in the heavens and in the earth? 


He raiseth the needy out of the dust: 
and lifteth up the poor out of the dung, 

That He may set him with the princes: 
even with the princes of His people. 

He maketh the barren woman to dwell with a family: 
and a joyful mother of her children. 


Praise ye the Lord! 
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PSALM CXVI 
A CONFESSION OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 


W LOVE the Lord: 
because He hath heard my voice and my prayer. 


For He hath inclined His ear unto me: 
when I did call upon Him in my days. 


3 When the snares of death compassed me: 

and the griefs of the grave caught me, 
when I found trouble and sorrow; 

Then I called upon the Name of the Lord, saying— 
‘I beseech Thee, O Lord, deliver my soul.’ 

The Lord is merciful and righteous: 
and our God is full of compassion. 

The Lord preserveth the simple: 


I was in misery and He saved me. 


7 Return unto thy rest, O my soul: 
for the Lord hath been beneficial unto thee. 
Because Thou hast delivered my soul from death: 
my eyes from my tears, 
and my feet from falling. 
I shall walk before the Lord: 
in the land of the living. 


10 (I believed, therefore did I speak: / 
for I was sore troubled; 
I said in my fear— 
‘all men are liars!’) 
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12 What shall I render unto the Lord: 
for all His benefits towards me? 
I will take the cup of salvation: 
and call upon the Name of the Lord. 
I will pay my vows unto the Lord: 
even now, in the presence of all His people. 


15 Precious in the sight of the Lord: 
is the death of His saints. 


16 Behold, Lord, for 1am Thy servant: 
and the son of Thy handmaid: 
Thou hast broken my bonds. 
I will offer to Thee a sacrifice of praise: 
and will call upon the Name of the Lord. 
I will pay my vows unto the Lord: 
even now, in the presence of all His people, 
In the courts of the Lord’s House: 
even in the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. 


Praise ye the Lord! 


ee 


PSALM CXXI 


‘INFINITE TOIL WOULD NOT ENABLE YOU TO 
SWEEP AWAY THE MISTS; BUT BY ASCENDING 
A LITTLE YOU MAY OFTEN LOOK OVER 
THEM ALTOGETHER’ (Hzrps) 


from whence my help shall come. 
My help cometh from the Lord: 
Who hath made the heaven and the earth. 


I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the mountains: 


3 He will not suffer thy foot to slip: 
for He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 
Behold, He that keepeth Israel: 
will neither slumber nor sleep. 


5 The Lord is thy Keeper: 
the Lord is thy Shadow at thy right hand. 
The sun shall not smite thee by day: 
nor the moon by night. 


7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: 
He shall keep thy soul. 
The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: 
from henceforth and for ever. 
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PSALM CXXIII 
A PSALM OF WAITING 


LIFT mine eyes to Thee: 
that dwellest in the heavens. 


2 Behold as the eyes of servants: 
look unto the hand of their masters, 
And as the eyes of a maiden: 
unto the hand of her mistress; 
So our eyes wait upon the Lord our God: 
until He have mercy upon us. 


3 Have mercy upon us, O Lord, have mercy upon us, 
for we have suffered too much contempt. 
Our soul is filled too full of the mocking of the wealthy, 
and of the despitefulness of the proud. 
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PSALM CXXVI 
A PSALM OF RESTORATION 


HEN the Lord brought again 
the captivity of Zion: 
we were like to them that dream. 


Then was our mouth filled with laughter: 
and our tongue with joy. 


They said amongst the heathen— 
‘The Lord hath done great things for them.’ 
3 The Lord hath done great things for us: 


whereof we rejoice. 


4 O Lord, bring again our captivity: 
as the rivers in the south. 


5 They that sow in tears: 
shall reap in joy. 
They went weeping: 
and carried precious seed; 
But they shall return with joy: 
and bring their sheaves. 
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PSALM CXxXx 
‘DE PROFUNDIS’ 


(The familiar opening word in Latin is the inevitable title) 


UT of the deep places: 
have I called unto Thee, O Lord. 


2 O Lord hear my voice: 
let Thine ear attend to the voice of my prayers. 


3 If Thou, Lord, straitly markest iniquity: 
O Lord, who shall stand? 
But mercy is with Thee: 
that Thou mayest be feared. 


4 I have waited on the Lord: 
my soul hath waited; 
and I have trusted in His word. 
My soul waiteth on the Lord: 
more than the morning watch watcheth for the morning. 


6 Let Israel wait on the Lord: 
for with the Lord is mercy; 
And with Him is great redemption: 
and He shall redeem Israel from all his iniquities. 
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PSALM CXXXI 
‘THE TRANQUIL LIFE OF HUMILITY’ 


ORD, my heart is not haughty: 
neither are mine eyes lofty; 
Neither have I walked in great matters: 


and hid from me. 
Surely I have behaved myself like one weaned 
from his mother: 
and kept silence; 
I am in myself as one that is weaned. 


Let Israel wait on the Lord: 
from henceforth and for ever. 


PSALM CXXXVIII 
A SONG OF PRAISE 


WILL praise Thee with my whole heart: 
I even before the gods will I praise Thee. 

I will worship towards Thy holy temple: 
because of Thy loving-kindness, and for Thy truth; 
for Thou hast magnified Thy Name above 

all things by Thy Word. 
When I called, then Thou heardedst me: 
and hast increased strength. 


4 All the kings of the earth shall praise Thee, O Lord: 
for they have heard the words of Thy mouth. 
And they shall sing of the ways of the Lord: 
because the glory of the Lord is great. 
For the Lord is high, yet He beholdeth the lowly: 
but the proud He knoweth, afar off. 


7 Though I walk in the midst of trouble, yet 

wilt Thou revive me: 

Thou wilt stretch forth Thy hand upon the 
wrath of mine enemies: 

and Thy right hand shall save me. 

The Lord will perform His work towards me: 
O Lord, Thy mercy endureth for ever; 
Forsake not the work of Thy hand. 
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PSALM CXXXIX 


THE BESETTING GOD: A MEDITATION IN 
HIS PRESENCE 


LORD, Thou hast tried me, and known me. 
2 () Thou knowest my sitting, and my rising: 
Thou understandest my thoughts afar off. 
Thou compassest my paths and my lying down: 
and art accustomed to all my ways. 
For there is not a word in my tongue: 
but lo, Thou knowest it wholly, O Lord. 
Thou holdest me strait behind and before: 
and layest Thy hand upon me. 
Thy knowledge is too wonderful for me: 
it is so high that I cannot attain unto it. 


7 Whither shall I go from Thy spirit? 
or whither shall I flee from Thy presence? 
If I ascend into heaven, Thou art there: 
if I lie down in hell (hades), Thou art there. 
Let me take the wings of the morning: 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the sea, 
Yet thither shall Thy hand lead me: 
and Thy right hand hold me. 
If I say—‘Yet the darkness shall hide me’: 
even the night shall be light about me. 
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Yea, the darkness hideth not from Thee: 
but the night shineth as the day; 
the darkness and light are both alike. 


13 For Thou hast possessed my reins: 

Thou hast covered me in my mother’s womb. 

I will praise Thee, for I am fearfully and 

wonderfully made: 

marvellous are thy works, 
and my soul knoweth it well. 

My bones are not hid from Thee: 
though I was made in a secret place, 
and fashioned beneath in the earth. 

Thine eyes did see me when I was without form: 
for in Thy book were all things written, 

Which in continuance were fashioned: 
when there was none of them before. 

How dear therefore are Thy thoughts unto me, O God: 
how great are the sums of them! 

If I should count them, they are more than the sand: 
when I awake, I am still with Thee. 


19 O that Thou wouldest slay, O God: 

the wicked and bloody men! 
to whom I say—‘depart ye from me’; 

Who speak wickedly of Thee: 
and being Thine enemies, are lifted up in vain. 

Do not I hate them, O Lord, that hate Thee: 
and do not I earnestly contend with those that rise up 

against Thee? 
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I hate them with an unfeigned hatred: 
as (if) they were my utter enemies. 


23 Try me, O God, and know my heart: 
prove me, and know my thoughts; 
And consider if there be any way of wickedness in me: 
and lead me in Thy way for ever. 


PSALM CXLIII 
A PRAYER IN DISTRESS 


EAR my prayer, O Lord, and hearken 
unto my supplications: 
answer me in Thy truth and in 


Thy righteousness ; 
And enter not into judgment with Thy servant: 
for in Thy sight shall none that liveth be justified. 


3 For the enemy hath persecuted my soul: 
he hath smitten my life down to the earth; 
he hath laid me in the darkness as they that 
have been dead long ago. 
And my spirit was in perplexity within me: 
and my heart within me was amazed. 


142 


5 Yet do I remember the time past: 
I meditate in all thy works; 
yea, I do meditate in the works of Thy hands. 
I stretch forth my hands unto Thee: 
my soul desireth Thee, as a thirsty land. 


7 Hear me speedily, O Lord, for my spirit faileth: 

hide not Thy face from me, 

else I shall be like unto them that go down into the pit. 
Let me hear Thy loving-kindness in the morning: 

for in Thee do I trust; 
Show me the way that I should walk in: 

for I lift up my soul unto Thee. 
Deliver me, O Lord, from my enemies: 

for I hide me with Thee. 
Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God: 

let Thy good spirit lead me into the land of righteousness. 
Quicken me, O Lord, for Thy Name’s sake: 

and for Thy righteousness bring my soul out of trouble. 
And for Thy mercy slay my enemies: 

and destroy all them that oppress my soul; 

for lam Thy servant. 
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His greatness 


His universal 
goodness 


3 


8 


PSALM CXLV 
A MEDITATION: OF THE GOODNESS OF GOD 


MY God and King! 
I will extol Thee: 
and will bless Thy Name for ever and ever. 


I will bless Thee daily: 
and praise Thy Name for ever and ever. 


Great is the Lord, and most worthy to be praised: 
and His greatness is incomprehensible. 

Generation shall praise Thy works unto generation: 
and declare Thy power. 

I will meditate of the beauty of Thy glorious Majesty: 
and Thy wonderful works. 

And they shall speak of the power of Thy fearful acts: 
and I will declare Thy greatness. 

They shall break out into the mention of Thy 

great goodness: 

and shall sing aloud of Thy righteousness. 


The Lord is gracious and merciful: 
slow to anger, and of great mercy. 
The Lord is good to all: 
and His mercies are over all His works. 
All Thy works praise Thee, O Lord: 
and Thy saints bless Thee. 
They show the glory of Thy Kingdom: 
and speak of Thy power; 
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To cause His power to be known to the sons of men: 
and the glorious renown of His kingdom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom: 
and Thy dominion endureth throughout all ages. 


14 The Lord upholdeth all that fall: His intimate 
and lifteth up all that are ready to fall. Beogeee 
The eyes of all wait upon Thee: 
and Thou givest them their meat in due season. 
Thou openest Thy hand, 
and fillest all things living of Thy good pleasure. 


17 The Lord is righteous in all His ways: 

and holy in all His works. 

The Lord is near unto all that call upon Him: 
yea, to all that call upon Him in truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that fear Him: 
He also will hear their cry, and save them. 

The Lord preserveth all them that love Him: 
but He will destroy all the wicked. 


My mouth shall speak the praises of the Lord: 
and all flesh shall bless His holy Name; 


for ever and ever. 
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PSALM CXLV1 
A MEDITATION: OF DELIVERANCES 


RAISE Thou the Lord, O my soul! 
I will praise the Lord during my life: 
as long as I have any being I will sing unto God. 


3 Put not your trust in princes: 
nor in the son of man, for there is no help in him. 
His breath departeth, and he returneth to his earth: 
then his thoughts perish. 
Blessed is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help: 
whose hope is in the Lord his God; 
Who made heaven and earth: 
the sea, and all that therein is; 
who keepeth His fidelity for ever. 
Who executeth judgment for the oppressed: 
Who giveth bread to the hungry; 
the Lord looseth the prisoners. 
The Lord giveth sight to the blind: 
the Lord raiseth up the crooked; 
the Lord loveth the righteous. 
The Lord keepeth the strangers: 
He relieveth the fatherless and widow; 
but He overthroweth the way of the wicked. 
The Lord shall reign for ever: 
O Zion, thy God shall endure from 


generation to generation. 


Praise ye the Lord! 


PSALM CXLVII 
A SONG OF PRAISE 


RAISE ye the Lord! 
for it is good to sing unto our God; 


for it is a pleasant thing, 
and praise is comely. 
2 The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: 
and gathereth together the dispersed of Israel. 
He healeth those that are broken in heart: 
and bindeth up their sores. 
He counteth the number of the stars: 
and calleth them all by their names. 
Great is our Lord, and great is His power: 
yea, His wisdom is infinite. 
The Lord relieveth the meek: 
and abaseth the wicked to the ground. 


7 Sing unto the Lord with praise: 

Sing upon the harp unto our God; 

Who covereth the heavens with clouds: 
and prepareth rain for the earth, 
and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains; 

Who giveth to beasts their food: 
and to the ravens that cry. 

He hath no pleasure in the strength of a horse: 
neither delighteth in the legs of man. 

But the Lord delighteth in them that fear Him: 
and attend upon His mercy. 
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12 Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: 

praise Thy God, O Zion. 

For He hath made the bars of thy gates strong: 
and hath blessed thy children within thee. 

He setteth peace in thy borders: 
and satisfieth thee with the flower of wheat. 

He sendeth forth His commandment upon the earth: 
and His word runneth very swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool: 
and scattereth the hoar frost like ashes. 

He casteth forth His ice like morsels: 
who can abide the cold thereof? 

He sendeth His word and melteth them: 
He causeth His wind to blow, and the waters flow. 


19 He showeth His word unto Jacob: 
His statutes and His judgments unto Israel. 
He hath not dealt so with every nation: 
neither have they known His judgments. 


Praise ye the Lord! 


“PSALM CXLVIII 
THE UNIVERSAL CALL TO PRAISE 


RAISE ye the Lord from the heavens: 
praise ye Him in the high places! 


2 Praise ye Him, all ye His angels: 
praise Him, all His army. 


Praise ye Him, sun and moon, 
praise ye Him, all bright stars. 


Praise ye Him, heaven of heavens, 
and waters that be above the heavens. 


5 Let them praise the Name of the Lord: 
for He commanded, and they were created; 
And He hath established them for ever and ever: 
He hath made an ordinance, which shall not pass. 


7 Praise ye the Lord from the earth: 
ye dragons, and all depths. 
Fire and hail, snow and vapour: 
stormy wind, which execute His word. 
Mountains and all hills: 
fruitful trees and all cedars. 
Beasts, and all cattle: 
creeping things, and feathered fowls. 
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11 Kings of the earth, and all people: 
princes, and judges of the world; 
Young men, and maidens: 
old men, and children; 
Let them praise the Name of the Lord: 
for His Name only is to be exalted, 
and His praise, above the earth and the heavens. 


14 He hath exalted the horn of His people: 
which is a praise for all His saints; 
Even for the children of Israel: 
a people that is near unto Him. 


Praise ye the Lord! 
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FOR THE MORNING 


I PREVENTED the morning light, and cried: exix. 147-149 
for I waited upon Thy word. 
My eyes prevent the night watches: 
to meditate in Thy word. 
Hear my voice, according to Thy loving-kindness, O Lord: 
Quicken me, according to Thy judgment. 
Ts TOs 
I have waited on the Lord; my soul hath waited: cxxx, 5, 6 
and I have trusted in His word. 
My soul waiteth on the Lord: 
more than the morning watch watcheth for the morning. 
Ts "as 
O God, my heart is prepared; so is my tongue: lvii. 8-12 
I will sing and give praise! coins 
Awake, viol and harp: 
I will awake early. 
I will praise Thee, O Lord, amongst the people: 
and I will sing unto Thee amongst the nations. 
For Thy mercy is great, unto the heavens: 
and Thy truth unto the clouds. 
Exalt Thyself, O God, above the heavens: 
and Thy glory be upon all the earth. 
Tes Tes 
Hear my words, O Lord: Vv. 1-3 
understand my meditation. 
Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my King and my God: 
for unto Thee do I pray. 
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exliii, 8-11 


iii, 3-6 


xCii, 1-5 


Hear my voice in the morning, O Lord: 
for in the morning will I direct me unto Thee; 
and I will wait. 
"Qs Ts 
Let me hear Thy loving-kindness in the morning: 
for in Thee is my trust. 
Show me the way that I should walk in: 
for I lift up my soul unto Thee. 
Deliver me, O Lord, from my enemies: 
for I hide me with Thee. 
Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art my God: 
let Thy good spirit lead me into the land of righteousness. 
Quicken me, O Lord, for Thy Name’s sake: 
and for Thy righteousness bring my soul out of trouble. 
Ts Ts 
Thou, Lord, art a buckler for me: 
my glory, and the lifter up of my head. 
I did call unto the Lord with my voice: 
and He heard me out of His holy mountain. 
I laid me down, and slept, and rose up again: 
for the Lord sustained me. 
I will not be afraid for ten thousand of the people: 
that should set me round about. 
Ts Ts 
It is a good thing to praise the Lord: 
and to sing unto Thy Name, O Most High. 
To declare Thy loving-kindness in the morning: 
and Thy truth in the night. 


For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad by Thy works: 
and I will rejoice in the works of Thy hands. 

O Lord, how glorious are Thy works: 
and Thy thoughts are very deep. 


FOR THE EVENING 


REMBLE, and sin not: iv. 5-9 
examine your own heart upon your bed 
and be still. 


Offer the sacrifice of righteousness: 
and trust in the Lord. 
Many say—‘Who will show us any good’? 
but, Lord, lift up the light of Thy countenance upon us. 
Thou hast given me more joy of heart than they have had: 
when their wheat and their wine did abound. 
I will lay me down, and also sleep, in peace: 
for Thou, Lord, only makest me dwell in safety. 
TAs Ts 
The lines are fallen to me in pleasant places: 
yea, I have a fair heritage. 
I will praise the Lord, Who hath given me counsel: 
my reins also teach me in the night. 
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xvi. 6-9 


CXIX. 54, 55 


cxix. 164 


xvii. 1-3, 17 


Ixxvii. 4-6 


I have set the Lord always before me: 
for He is at my right hand; 
therefore J shall not fail. 
Wherefore my heart is glad, and my tongue rejoiceth: 
my flesh also doth rest in hope. 
Ts Ts 
Thy statutes have been my songs: 
in the house of my pilgrimage. 
I have remembered, O Lord, Thy Name, in the night: 
and have kept Thy law. 
re 
At midnight will I rise to give thanks unto Thee: 
because of thy righteous judgments. 
Ts 
Hear the right, O Lord, consider my cry: 
hearken unto my prayer of lips unfeigned. ° 
Let my sentence come forth from Thy presence: 
and let Thine eyes behold equity. 
Thou hast proved and visited my heart in the night: 
Thou hast tried me, and foundest nothing; 
for I was purposed that my mouth should not offend. 


I will behold Thy face in righteousness: 
and when I awake I shall be satisfied with Thine image. 
Ts "As 
Thou keepest mine eyes waking: 
I was astonied, and could not speak. 
Then I considered the days of old: 


and the years of ancient time. 
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I called to remembrance my songs in the night: 
and communed with my own heart; 
and my spirit searched diligently. - 


O Lord, I call upon Thee; haste Thee unto me: exli. 1-3 
hear my voice when I cry unto Thee. 
Let my prayer be directed in Thy sight as incense: 
and the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice. 
Set a watch, O Lord, before my mouth: 
and keep the door of my lips. 
Ts 
Thou wilt save the poor people: xviii. 26, 27 
and wilt cast down the proud looks. 
Surely Thou wilt light my candle: 
the Lord my God will lighten my darkness. 


My soul shall be satisfied as with marrow and fatness: Ixiii. 5-7 
and my mouth shall praise Thee with joyful lips, 
When I remember Thee on my bed: 
and when IJ think upon Thee in the night watches. 
Because Thou hast been my helper: 
therefore under the shadow of Thy wings will I rejoice. 
Ts 
Behold, praise ye the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord: exxxiv 
ye that by night stand in the house of the Lord. 
Lift up your hands to the sanctuary: 
and praise the Lord 
The Lord that hath made heaven and earth: 
bless thee out of Zion. 


155 


Blessed are— 
the forgiven, 
XXxii. 1, 2 


the chosen, 
Ixv. 4 


the chastened 
and taught, 
xCiV, 12 


the upright 
in character, 
reais? 


CxIX. I, 2, 3 


SOME BEATITUDES OF THE PSALTER 


LESSED is he, whose wickedness is forgiven: 
and whose sin is covered. 


Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth 
not iniquity: 
and in whose spirit there is no guile. 
TAs Ts 
Blessed is he whom Thou choosest: 
and causest to come unto Thee; 
he shall dwell in Thy courts. 
We shall be satisfied with the pleasures of Thy house: 
even of Thy holy temple. 


Ts "Os 
Blessed is the man whom Thou chastisest, O Lord: 
and teachest him in Thy law. 


Ts Tes 
Blessed is the man that doth not walk in the counsel 
of the wicked: 
nor stand in the way of sinners; 
nor sit in the seat of the scornful. 
But his delight is in the law of the Lord, 
and in His law doth he meditate day and night. 


As "Os 
Blessed are those that are upright in their way: 
and walk in the law of the Lord. 
Blessed are they that keep His testimonies: 
and seek Him with their whole heart. 


Surely they work no iniquity: 
they walk in His ways. 
"Qs 
Blessed is he that judgeth wisely of the poor: 
the Lord shall deliver him in the time of trouble. 
The Lord shall keep him, and preserve him alive: 
he shall be blessed upon the earth. 


Blessed is the man who maketh the Lord his trust: 
and regardeth not the proud, 
nor such as turn aside to lies. 


Ts 


Ts 
Blessed is he that hath the God of Jacob for his help: 


whose hope is in the Lord his God; 
Who made heaven, and earth; 
the sea, and all that therein is: 
Who keepeth His fidelity for ever. 
Who executeth judgment for the oppressed: 
Who giveth bread to the hungry; 
the Lord looseth the prisoners. 
"As Ts 
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: 
they will ever praise Thee. 
Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: 
and in whose heart are Thy ways; 


They going through the vale of Baca, make walls therein: 


the rain also covereth the pools. 
They go from strength to strength: 
everyone shall appear before God in Zion. 
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the brotherly, 
KXiict he 


the trustful 
towards God, 
——<xi4 


Who know 
God trust- 
worthy, 
exlvi. 5,6, 7 


the lovers of 
the House of 
God, Ixxxiv. 


4, 5, 6,7 


His nation, 
Xxxiii, 12 


exliv. 15 


cxii. 1-4 
the righteous 


Ixxxix. 15 


Blessed is that nation whose God is the Lord: 
even the people whom He hath chosen for His inheritance. 


TAs Ts 
Yea, blessed are the people whose God is the Lord! 
Ts Ts 
Blessed is the man that feareth the Lord: 
and delighteth greatly in His commandments. 
His seed shall be mighty upon the earth: 
the generation of the righteous shall be blessed. 
Riches and treasures shall be in his house: 
and his righteousness endureth for ever. 
Unto the righteous ariseth light in the darkness. 


Ts Ts 

Blessed is the people that can rejoice in Thee: 

They shall walk in the light of Thy countenance, O Lord, 
They shall rejoice continually in Thy Name: 

and in Thy righteousness shall they exalt themselves. 
For Thou art the glory of their strength: 

and by Thy favour our horn shall be exalted. 
For our shield appertaineth to the Lord: 

and our King to the Holy One of Israel. 
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New Edition interleaved for personal use. 


V.. ST..BRIDE 


The Greatest Woman of the Celtic Church, by 
James WILKIE, B.L., F.S.A. 


This little book, the outcome of “long study 
and great love,” is the best life of St. Bridget of 
Kildare, whose personality and influence focus 
some of the most subtle and yet potent factors 
in the spiritual life. 


VI. ST. COLUMBA 
The Lord’s Song in a Strange Land, by Rev. G. 


E. Troup, M.A. (Oxon.), Minister of Well Road 
United Free Church, Moffat. 


VII. THE ISLE OF DREAMS—IONA 


By Fiona MAc.Leop. 


Reprinted by permission of Mrs. William Sharp 

from Zhe Divine Adventure, one of the most 

beautiful of Fiona Macleod’s spiritual writings. 
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VIII. COMASAN NA H-URNUIGH 


A Gaelic Edition of “The Possibilities of Prayer,” 
translated by Rev. Matcotm Mac eop, M.A., 
Minister of Strath United Free Church, Broad- 
ford, Skye. L//ustrated. 

The Gaelic and English are printed line by line 
on opposite pages, so that it might be used as a 
Gaelic reader for beginners. 


IX. ST. CUTHBERT 


Of Melrose, Lindisfarne, Farne, and Durham, 
by the Rev. Ducatp ButTLer, M.A., D.D., 
Galashiels, author of “ Archbishop Leighton,” 
“ Abernethy Church and Parish.” With two 
illustrations. ‘Dr. Butler at his best.” 


X. RELIQUES OF ANCIENT SCOTTISH 
DEVOTION 


Communion for the Sick from the Book of Deer: 
Litany of Dunkeld: Queen Margaret’s Prayer: 
Children’s Flower Service for Palm Sunday. 
Edited with historical notes, by the Rev. Pro- 
fessor CooPER, D.D., of Glasgow University. 

** A storehouse of forgotten treasures for the 
enrichment of devotion and an aid to worship, 
which is a chief function of the Church, edited 
with characteristic learning, historical accuracy, 
and sound judgment.” 


T. N. FOULIS, PUBLISHER 
gt GREAT RUSSELL STREET, LONDON 
15 FREDERICK STREET, EDINBURGH 


29a BEACON STREET, BOSTON, U,S.A, 
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